irv\ 


X        ? 


4; 


^i' 


«t 


•'•^'---v 


<^>, 


00  JOKE i  FOPTHEiMOKER  V/' 
IDTHQ^E  TOO  TIMID  TO  EhTEPOriE 


I 


luH :]  M  :lilr 


t^lX'T*5  W^'- 


From  the  collection  of  the 


«   n 


3Tin 

Jj 


o  Prejinger 

library 
p 


San  Francisco,  California 
2006 


Digitized  by  tine  Internet  Arciiive 

in  2007  witii  funding  from 

IVIicrosoft  Corporation 


littp://www;arcliive.org/details/anecdotaamericanOOnewyricli 


ANECDOTA 
AMERICANA 


ANECDOTA 
AMERICANA 


Five  Hundred   Stories 

for  the  Amusement  of  the 

Five  Hundred  Nations 

That  Comprise 

America 


%ir^ 


NEW    YORK 

NESOR  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

19  3  4 


Copyright   1934 
by  Nesor   Publishing  Co. 


BY  WAY  OF  ELUCIDATION 

IN  THE  FORM  OF 

A  PREFACE 


''What  a  laugh  is,  by  what  means  it  is  raised, 
wherein  it  consists,  in  what  manner  it  bursts 
out,  and  is  so  suddenly  discharged  ....  let 
Democritus  explain  all  these  particulars;  they 
are  not  to  my  present  purpose,  and  if  they  were 
I  should  not  at  all  be  ashamed  to  say  that  I  do 
not  know  them;  for  even  they  who  pretend  to 
account  for  them  know  nothing  of  the  matter." 

Cicero:  Dt  Oraiort,  Booh  11 
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WHAT  IS  THE  ELEMENT  IN  MIRTH 
THAT  PRODUCES  LAUGHTER? 

What  does  laughter  mean?  What  common  ground  can  we 
find  between  the  grimace  of  a  clown^  a  play  upon  words,  a 
situation  in  a  burlesque  and  a  scene  of  high  comedy?  The 
greatest  of  thinkers  from  Aristotle  downwards  have  pondered 
upon  this  problem  which  has  baffled  every  effort  and  has 
escaped  only  to  come  up  again  as  a  pert  chalenge  at  philosophic 
speculation. 

The  comic  does  not  exist  outside  the  pale  of  what  is  strictly 
human.  Tou  may  laugh  at  an  animal,  but  only  because  you 
have  detected  in  this  creature  some  human  attitude  of  expres- 
sion. Tou  may  also  laugh  at  some  inanimate  object  not  because 
of  its  natural  form  but  the  shape  that  men  have  given  it,  the 
human  caprice  which  has  caused  it  to  assume  a  definite  mold. 
Man  has  sometimes  been  defined  as  {an  animal  which  laughs). 
He  has  also  been  equally  defined  as  an  animal  which  is  laughed 
at.  For  if  any  other  animal  or  lifeless  object  produces  the  same 
effect  it  is  usually  because  it  bears  some  resemblance  to  man. 
It  seems  as  though  the  comic  could  not  produce  its  disturbing 
effect  unless  it  fell  on  the  surface  of  a  soul  that  is  thoroughly 
calm  and  unruffled.  Indifference  is  its  natural  environment,  for 
laughter  has  no  greater  foe  than  emotion. 

To  produce  the  entire  effect  the  comic  demands  something 
like  a  momentary  anethesia  of  the  heart.  Its  appeal  is  really  to 
intelligence,  pure  and  simple.  This  intelligence,  however,  must 
always  remain  in  touch  with  other  intelligences.  Tou  would 
hardly  appreciate  the  comic  if  you  felt  yourself  isolated  from 
others.  Laughter  has  need  of  an  echo.  Listen  to  it  carefully,  it  is 
not  an  articulate,  clear,  well  defined  sound.  It  is  something 
which  would  fain  be  prolonged  by  reverberating  from  one  to 
another,  something  starting  with  a  crash,  to  continue  in  recur- 
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rent  rumblings,  like  thunder  over  a  mountain.  Our  laughter  is 
always  the  laughter  of  a  group.  It  may,  perchance,  have  hap- 
pened to  you  when  seated  in  a  pullman  carriage  or  hotel  lobby, 
to  hear  travellers  relating  to  each  other  stories  which  may  have 
been  comic  to  them  for  they  laughed  heartily.  Had  you  been 
one  of  them  you  probably  would  have  laughed  with  them,  but 
as  you  are  not,  you  had  no  desire  whatever  to  do  so. 

To  understand  laughter  you  must  put  it  into  its  natural  en- 
vironment, which  is  society  and  above  all  we  determine  the  use 
of  its  function,  which  is  a  social  one.  The  leading  idea  of  all 
our  investigations  into  the  sphere  of  laughter  is  that  laughter 
must  answer  to  certain  requirements  of  life  in  common.  It  must 
have  a  social  significance. 

Laughter,  then,  does  not  belong  to  the  province  of  esthetics 
alone,  since  in  particular  instances  it  pursues  a  utilitarian  aim  of 
general  improvement.  let  there  is  something  esthetic  about 
laughter  since  the  comic  comes  into  being  just  when  society  and 
the  individual,  freed  from  the  worry  of  self-preservation,  begin 
to  regard  themslves  as  a  work  of  art.  Still  we  must  not  accept 
any  formula  as  a  definition  of  the  comic.  It  is  suitable  only  for 
cases  that  are  elementary,  theoretical  and  perfect,  in  which  the 
comic  is  free  from  all  adulteration.  A  deformity  that  may  be- 
come comic  is  a  deformity  that  a  normally  built  person  could 
successfully  imitate. 

Certain  deformities  undoubtedly  possess  over  others  the  sorry 
privilege  of  causing  some  persons  to  laugh,  some  hunch-backs, 
for  instance  will  excite  laughter.  As  we  do  not  at  this  point  wish 
to  enter  into  useless  details  we  will  simply  ask  the  reader  to  think 
of  a  number  of  deformities  and  then  to  divide  them  into  two 
groups;  those  which  nature  has  directed  towards  the  ridicu- 
lous, and  those  which  absolutely  diverts  from  it.  The  division  you 
will  reacquire  will  be  one  of  this  kind,  you  will  have  before 
you  are  being  bent  on  cultivating  a  certain  rigid  attitude  whose 
body  suggests  one  vast  grin. 
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Automatism,  inelasticity  and  habit  that  has  been  contracted 
are  clearly  the  causes  why  a  face  makes  us  laugh.  But  this 
effect  gains  in  intensity  when  we  are  able  to  connect  these 
characteristics  with  some  deep-seated  cause,  a  certain  funda- 
mental absentmindedness,  as  though  the  soul  has  allowed  itself 
to  be  hypnotized  and  fascinated  by  the  materiality  of  a  simple 
action.  This  may  lead  us  to  understand  the  comic  element  in 
caricature.  However  regular  we  may  imagine  a  face  to  be,  or 
how  harmonious  its  lines  and  supple  its  movements  their  adjust- 
ment is  never  altogether  perfect ;  there  will  always  be  discover- 
able the  signs  of  some  impending  bias.  The  vague  suggestion 
of  a  grimace,  in  short,  some  distortion  which  nature  seems  to 
particularly  bring  out.  The  art  of  the  caricaturist  lies  in  detect- 
ing this  imperceptive  tendency,  and  in  rendering  visible  to  all 
eyes  by  magnifying  it. 

In  a  comic  repetition  of  words  we  generally  find  two  terms; 
a  repressed  feeling  which  goes  off  like  a  spring  and  an  idea  that 
delights  in  repressing  the  feeling  anew.  Kant  has  said,  laughter 
is  the  result  of  an  expectation  which  of  a  sudden  ends  in  nothing. 
No  doubt  this  definition  would  apply  to  many  actions  creating 
laughter  but  does  not  necessarily  create  laughter  in  all  cases. 
Lack  of  proportion  between  cause  and  effect  in  a  situation  is 
never  the  direct  source  of  laughter.  But  what  we  actually  laugh 
at  is  something  that  this  lack  of  proportion  may  in  certain  cases 
disclose,  namely  a  particular  mechanical  arrangement  which 
reveals  to  tis,  as  through  a  glass  what  is  behind  the  series  of 
effects  and  causes. 

It  is  difficult  in  a  short  preface  to  delve  into  the  many  theories 
existing  on  the  substance  behind  the  provocation  of  laughter. 
We  will  not  endeavor  to  go  into  the  various  theories  existing 
in  esthetics  that  have  almost  grasped  the  substance  behind  the 
subject.  In  the  many  anecdotes  that  follow  we  will  find 
stories  which  undoubtedly  will  go  from  the  sublime  to  the 
ridiculous.  Some  of  them  are  very  well  known  and  basically 
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can  be  boiled  down  to  seven  primary  jokes.  There  seems  to  be  a 
cycle  in  folk  stories  and  jokes  whereby  the  same  stories  will  re- 
occur in  a  cycle  involving  a  period  of  (50)  years.  Undoubtedly 
none  of  these  stories  are  really  new,  all  being  a  variation  of 
the  same  thing. 

Sex  seems  to  be  basically  the  precurser  and  subject  matter 
behind  most  of  them  and  I  may  say  that  the  average  person 
really  does  not  laugh  due  to  the  filth  in  the  story  but  to  the 
ridiculousness  of  the  situation.  Sex  is  the  major  premise  and 
outstanding  theme,  of  all  these  jokes  and  it  is  not  lewdness  in 
the  language  used  that  is  effective  in  this  type  of  humor  but 
the  grotesqueness  of  the  situations  which  it  involves  and  the 
inferences  which  can  be  drawn  from  the  subtle  types.  In  these 
situations  no  unnecessary  or  provocative  language  is  needed 
since  the  equivocal  meaning  can  be  placed  upon  expressions 
which  colloquically  come  to  be  regarded  as  descriptive  of  sex. 
Situations  as  well  as  common  ordinary  every-day  experiences 
give  the  reader  a  chance  to  choose  the  one  which  best  suits 
this  sense  of  humor.  This  so-called  choice  allowed  to  the  reader 
occurs  most  often  in  jokes  of  the  sex  type;  it  preponderates  in 
puns,  but  since  this  type  of  humor  is  of  such  heavy  nature  and 
so  blunt,  its  effectiveness  is  lost  and  such  type  of  jokes  are  not 
appreciated  by  the  reader.  In  humor  involving  sex  the  double^ 
meaning  is  effective  due  to  the  very  fact  that  the  whole  situO' 
tion  may  be  porrayed  subtly  without  the  use  of  asingle  offen- 
sive word,  which  either  in  the  smoking  compartment  of  a  rail- 
road train  or  in  a  drawing  room  of  a  fashionable  residence 
constitutes  the  acme  of  true  story  telling.  This  has  never  been 
questioned  as  true  since  Balzac,  Maupassant  and  Moliere  and 
hosts  of  other  great  writers  of  satire  and  farce  had  come  to 
regard  sex  situations  as  the  greatest  vehicles  for  this  type  of 
expression. 

I  would  not  recommend  the  following  stories  to  unsophis- 
ticated youngsters,  but  the  intelligent  adult,  unless  he  or  she 
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be  a  prude,  will  most  likely  enjoy  some  of  the  stories  that  fol- 
low. They  are  really  a  collection  of  popular  and  current  jokes 
which  have  been  probably  heard  throughout  the  world.  They 
are  not  indiginous  to  any  particular  country,  and  least  of  all 
to  our  own  country.  The  well  known  travelling  salesman  is 
always  with  us,  the  Irishman,  Dutchman  and  Jew,  the  various 
characteristics  of  a  people  and  their  so-called  traits  are  the 
basic  substance  of  the  contents  of  these  stories.  We  all  have 
fallacious  beliefs  that  certain  characteristics  are  peculiar  to  cer- 
tain races.  These  fallacies  are  commonly  accepted  and  the  story- 
tellers exploit  the  fact  that  the  common  layety  accepts  this  truth. 
If  they  were  to  delve  into  these  so-called  peculiarities  of  races 
they  would  find  them  common  to  all  races  and  here  and  there 
exaggerate  it  as  indigenous  to  a  single  race  only. 

There  is  a  great  deal  of  wit  and  wisdom  to  be  found  in  the 
ordinary  peasant  as  well  as  in  the  learned  professor.  We  have 
all  heard  of  the  absent-minded  professor  and  as  absent-minded- 
ness is  really  the  fundamental  human  trait  that  provokes  the  rid- 
iculous, our  professors  are  on  par  with  the  peasant  as  a  source  for 
the  substance  of  the  humorist,  the  only  difference  being  in  the 
form. 
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A  BEAUTIFUL  LADY  and  a  cultured  professional  gentle- 
man were  having  dinner  at  one  of  the  swanky  rendezvous.  The 
gentleman  began  to  relate :  "In  the  medical  school  of  Vienna, 
where  I  studied,  there  used  to  be  quite  an  undergraduate  interest 
in  the  various  love  postures  of  the  race.  Two  fellows,  a  French- 
man and  a  German,  actually  went  into  a  deep  study  of  the 
matter,  consulting  such  ancient  texts  as  the  Kama  Sutra  and 
the  Perfumed  Garden.  When  they  finally  got  together  they  dis- 
agreed on  only  one  point :  the  German  said  that  there  were  1 38 
postures,  and  the  Frenchman  claimed  there  were  137.  A  hot 
argument  ensued,  at  the  culmination  of  which  a  strange  discovery 
was  made:  the  Frenchman  had  really  forgotten  one  posture, 
the  normal  one. 


THE  LADY  not  only  enjoyed  the  story,  she  contributed 
the  following.  Mrs.  Mefoofsky  was  discovered  one  day  hug- 
ging a  strange  child  to  her  bosom  and,  while  the  child  cried 
lustily,  comforting  it  with:  Hush,  hush,  my  little  diplo- 
metchke.  What  kind  of  a  name  is  Diplometchke,  Mrs. 
Mefoofsky?  one  of  the  neighbors  asked  her.  What  should  I 
know?  Mrs.  Mefoofsky  answered.  Mine  dutter  brought  it 
hum  from  college. 
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APPARENTLY  something  was  expected  of  me.  ''You 
mustn't  look  towards  me  with  any  expectation,"  I  warned 
them.  "The  truth  is  that  though  I  enjoy  hearing  stories  of 
this  sort  I  can  never  tell  them.  I  just  can't  remember  the 
dam  things." 


IN  THE  comer  seat  a  playwright  braced  himself  to  listen 
complacently.    That  which  ran  through  his  mind  was, 
"Hush  little  sex- joke,  don't  you  cry. 
You'll  be  a  drama  bye  and  bye." 


BUT  they  looked  so  reproachfully  at  me  that  I  was  in- 
stantly reminded  of  the  incident  of  the  temporary  stopping 
of  the  show  recently  in  the  Follies  Bergere  when  a  somewhat 
drunken  member  of  the  balcony  audience  shouted  at  the 
dancer,  Mile.  Auguste  (who  had  remained  in  her  early  thir- 
ties for  over  a  generation) :  "Why  don't  someone  take  that 
damn  bitch  off  the  stage!"  Instantly  five  old  gentlemen  with 
long  grey  beards  and  hollow  cheeks  rose  and  challenged  the 
drunkard  to  come  forward.  He  staggered  down  and  was 
amazed  at  the  ancientness  of  his  challengers.  "What  busi- 
ness of  yours  can  it  be?"  he  demanded.  "We  want  you  to 
know,"  they  replied,  "that  you  can't  insult  our  mother." 


'THEY  TELL,"  said  Ben,  "about  ooe  of  those  Western- 
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crs,  who,  troubled  by  a  passion  which  he  had  no  immediate 
prospect  of  relieving,  went  to  a  pharmacist  to  get  something 
for  it,  in  the  way  of  a  bromide.  He  was  somewhat  em- 
barrassed when  he  found  a  woman  in  attendance.  "Pardon 
me,"  he  said,  "but  I'd  like  to  see  the  boss."  "Why,  Tm  the 
boss,"  said  the  woman.  "Well  then,  a-er,  man  clerk,"  said 
the  Westerner.  "We  haven't  any,"  the  owner  replied,  "you 
tell  me  what  you  want.  I  won't  be  embarrassed."  H  The 
stranger  explained  his  feelings,  hesitantly.  "Is  there  any- 
thing you  can  give  me  for  it?"  he  inquired.  IF  "Just  a  min- 
ute," said  the  woman,  and  went  to  the  back  of  the  drug 
store.  In  a  few  minutes  she  returned.  "I've  just  been  talk- 
ing it  over  with  my  sister,  who  makes  up  the  prescriptions, 
and  who  is  my  partner  in  this  store,"  she  said,  "and  the  best 
we  can  give  you  is  the  store  and  two  hundred  dollars." 


THE  STORIES  now  began  to  come  swiftly  and  steadily. 
It  will  be  useless  to  even  try  to  remember  who  told  which 
story.  The  next  one  was  of  the  new  Irish  maid,  from  the 
wilds  of  Ireland,  who  had  found  in  bed  one  of  the  contri- 
vances of  the  race  towards  its  own  curtailment,  and  held  it 
up  questioningly  to  her  mistress  "Don't  you  do  those 
things  in  Ireland?"  asked  the  mistress,  blushing.  "Yes," 
replied  the  maid,  "we  do,  ma'am.    But  we  don't  skin  them." 

8 

MRS.  MEFOOFSKY'S  daughter  Dora,  aged  nine,  re- 
ported that  the  new  neighbors  must  be  very  rich  people.  In 
the  drug  store  their  little  girl  had  purchased  twice  as  much 
cockroach  powder  as  she  did. 
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SOMEBODY  remembered  a  limerick: 

There  was  a  young  lady  named  Wilde 
Who  kept  herself  quite  undefiled 
By  thinking  of  Jesus 
Venereal  diseases 
And  the  bother  of  having  a  child. 
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THE  MANAGER  of  a  hotel  in  Middleton  was  warned  by 
the  police  that  there  was  too  much  fast  work  going  on  on  his 
premises,  that  he  would  have  to  ask  registering  couples  for 
their  marriage  licenses — or  face  criminal  prosecution.  One 
night,  being  obliged  to  attend  a  lodge-meeting,  he  left  an  old 
but  not  too  bright  uncle  in  charge,  but  with  strict  instruc- 
tions to  ask  every  registering  young  couple  for  their  mar- 
riage license.  On  returning,  and  learning  that  a  young 
couple  had  registered,  he  demanded  to  see  the  license  which 
the  doddering  old  fool  in  charge  produced.  "Why,  that's 
only  a  hunting  license!"  cried  the  manager  with  amazement. 
His  uncle  seized  it,  ran  upstairs,  and  paused  in  front  of  the 
room  occupied  by  the  young  couple  "Hey,  you  there,"  he 
called  in,  "if  you  ain't  done  anything  yet  don't  do  it.  This 
ain't  the  license  for  it." 
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A  YOUNG  DUTCHMAN  called  for  jury  duty,  and 
wanting  to  get  out  of  it,  listened  to  the  excuses  given  by 
those  called  before  him,  and  noticed  that  men  pleading  that 
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their  wives  were  about  to  be  confined,  got  away  the  easiest. 
When  his  turn  came,  he  said:  "Please,  your  honor,  my  wife 
is  about  to  get  in  a  family  way  any  minute,  and  I  want  to  be 
there  when  it  happens." 

12 

A  NEGRO  spiritualist  meeting  was  in  progress.  The 
leader  had  just  finished  expounding  his  sermon,  and  he 
called  to  his  sweltering,  panting  audience:  "We  will  now 
have  de  pussonal  paht  ob  de  progam.  Is  thah  any  among  de 
bredren  that  has  had  some  connection  wid  ghosts?  Dis  am 
de  experience  paht  ob  de  meetin'.  Again  ah  asks,  is  thah 
any  among  de  bredren  that  has  had  anything  to  do  with  a 
ghost?"  H  A  small  darky  in  the  rear  of  the  auditorium 
raised  his  hand.  H  "Ah  has,"  he  said,  in  a  small  voice. 
H  "Step  dis  way,  brudder,  step  dis  way,"  the  leader  shouted. 
Then  as  the  weazened  little  darky  approached  the  rostrum 
he  called  "Now  tell  de  bredren  just  what  has  been  yo 
experience  with  a  ghost."  IF  "I  beg  yo  pahdon,"  said  the 
little  negro,  "Ah  thought  you  said  *goat*." 

13 

COHN  met  Levy  for  the  first  time  in  years.  IT  "How 
b  things.  Levy?"  he  asked,  "I  hear  you  got  very  rich  here 
in  America."  II  "I  can't  complain,"  the  other  replied. 
"I  got  a  house  and  garden  in  the  country,  a  ottomobile,  a 
wife  with  ten  children  and  money  in  the  bank."  H  Cohn, 
nettled,  tried  to  soften  the  hurt  of  his  friend's  success. 
IF  "Well,"  he  said,  "after  all,  in  a  day  what  can  you  do 
that  I  can't?     We  both  cat,  sleep  and  drink.     What  else 
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is  in  a  life."  %  "Aaah,"  said  Levy,  "you  call  your  life 
living?  In  the  morning  I  get  up,  have  a  fine  breakfast, 
followed  by  a  good  perfecto  cigar.  Then  I  lay  on  my 
verandah.  After  that  I  play  a  round  golluf  and  come  back 
with  a  healthy  appetite  for  lunch.  When  I  finish  I  have 
a  fine  perfecto  cigar,  lay  on  my  verandah  again,  and  am 
ready  for  an  afternoon  with  my  ottomobile.  I  come  back 
for  sopper  with  a  appetite  like  a  wolf.  After  sopper  I 
smoke  a  good  long  cigar,  lay  on  my  verendah  again,  and  at 
night  go  to  the  theatre,  the  opera,  where  I  like."  H  "That** 
wonderful!  And  you  don't  do  no  work?"  said  Cohn,  mar- 
velling. On  his  return  home  he  told  his  wife  of  the  en- 
counter. IF  "You  know  who  I  met  today?"  he  announced. 
"Levy,  what  came  over  on  the  ship  with  me.  Is  that  man 
rich!  He's  got  a  house  and  garden  in  the  country,  an 
ottemobile,  a  wife  with  ten  children.  ..."  H  Mrs.  Cohn 
interrupted:  "What's  his  wife's  name?"  H  "I  don't  know," 
said  her  husband,  "but  I  think  its  Verandah.'  " 


14 


EVERY  Sunday  morning  when  the  auld  folks  had  gone 
to  the  kirk  Annie  would  be  visited  by  her  lover,  Jock,  and 
they  would  seize  the  service  hours  as  opportunity  for  making 
love.  One  bright  Sabbath  day  Jock  arrived  just  after  the 
auld  folks  had  departed,  and  whistling  a  bonnie  air  leaped 
up  the  steps  three  at  a  time  to  Annie's  room.  The  lass  was 
removing  her  waist  when  Jock  burst  in,  puffing  the  final  bars 
of  Annie  Laurie,  His  sweetheart  gave  him  a  disapproving 
look.  1[  Jock  apparently  didn't  notice  this,  for,  putting 
his  arms  around  Annie  he  began  another  tune.  The  lass 
tore  herself  from  his  arms  and  began  to  redress.     IT   "Why, 
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what  is  it,  Annie?"  asked  Jock.  "Have  I  done  aught  to 
offend  ye?"  If  Stop  it,  stop  it,"  said  the  girl.  "Ye  were 
whistlin'  an'  I  will  no  love  a  man  who  whistles  on  the 
SabbathI" 

15 

THE  Dinktown  band  was  doing  its  best  when  someone 
called  the  picollo  player  a  bastard.  The  leader's  baton  beat 
a  tatoo  on  his  music  stand,  and  the  players  became  silent. 
He  turned  to  his  audience.  If  "Who  called  my  picollo 
player  a  bastard?"  he  demanded.  If  A  voice  in  the  rear  of 
the  theatre  yelled  back:  "Who  called  that  bastard  a  picollo 
player?" 

16 

HANK  AND  MARTHA  had  married  under  none  too 
happy  circumstances,  and  their  married  life  had  not  been 
anything  to  brag  about  either  But  when,  after  they  had 
lived  together  for  thirty-five  years.  Hank  went  to  the  local 
judge  to  ask  for  an  annulment,  the  whole  of  Middleton 
gasped  with  amazement.  A  date  for  the  hearing  was  set, 
however,  and  when  the  time  came  the  judge  demanded  to 
know  the  grounds  on  which  Hank  based  his  demand  for  an 
annulment.  "It's  this,  your  honor,"  answered  Hank.  "Fve 
just  learned  that  Martha's  father  never  had  a  license  to  carry 
a  gun." 

17 

RASTUS  tried  to  explain  to  Mandy  what  he  had  been 
doing  during  the  three  years  he  had  deserted  her.     **lBe 
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a  lion  tamer^  Mandy.  You  know.  I'd  get  into  the  cage, 
snap  my  whip,  and  all  I  had  to  do  to  get  that  yare  lion  to 
eat  outa  my  han'  was  to  look  at  him."  "You  aint  no  lion 
tamer,"  answered  Mandy.    "Youse  is  a  lyin'  bastard." 

18 

THE  negro  pastor  was  on  trial  before  his  flock,  for 
various  misdeeds.  During  the  proceedings,  which  were  of 
a  solemn  nature,  he  leered  at  his  accusers  and  snickered  at 
their  evidence.  He  was  finally  called  upon  to  say  a  few 
words  in  his  defense.  IT  "Folks,"  he  began,  "you  all  is 
accusin'  me  of  various  neefarus  crimes.  You  don't  have 
to  prove  'em,  ah  admit  'em.  Ah  done  evything  you  all 
said,  and  mo'.  But  ah's  been  a  good  pastor  to  you,  and 
now  ah's  gwine  away.  As  ah  passes  down  de  aisle,  how- 
ever, kindly  take  notice  that  ah  have  placed  a  sprig  of 
mistletoe  jus'  under  mah  coat-tails." 

19 

SVEN  got  into  the  mine  elevator,  chuckling  out  laud. 
IT  "What's  the  joke,  Sven?"  asked  the  mine  foreman. 
H  "Ay  bane  have  good  yoke  on  Ole,"  the  bohunk  replied. 
"Ay  just  find  out  Ole  pay  my  wife  five  dollars  to  kiss  her 
and  I  do  it  for  nothing." 

20 

JONES,  troubled  with  a  hoarse  throat,  so  that  his  voice 
rose  barely  above  a  whisper,  rushed  to  his  doctor.  The 
doctor's  {Mretty  ycMing  wife  answered  the   bell.     "Is  the 
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doctor  in?"     Jones  asked  in  husky  tones.     H   "No,  come 
in,"  the  fair  matron  whispered  back. 

21 


TWO  young  movie  actresses  from  Hollywood  met  in  the 
studio  during  the  lunch  rest  period,  and  one  complained  to 
the  other  that  she  had  been  troubled  for  quite  a  time  with 
vermin.  "How  can  I  get  rid  of  them?"  she  asked.  H  "Just 
rub  in  some  Paris  green,"  said  her  friend,  "that'll  kill  *em". 
H  A  week  or  so  later  on  they  again  met,  and  the  first  girl 
asked  the  other:  "Did  you  get  the  Paris  green?"  H  "Yes, 
said  the  afflicted  one.  If  "Did  it  kill  the  lice?"  'da;^,,  j^ 
and  a  couple  of  directors  too." 


» 
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ON  a  lonely  road,  far  from  any  town,  the  traveller's  car 
suddenly  stopped  dead.  A  quick  examination  showed  him 
there  was  no  gasoline  left  in  the  tank.  Night  had  fallen 
and  he  made  his  way  towards  a  light  in  a  house  some 
distance  away.  A  knock  on  the  door  brought  a  beautiful 
woman  in  answer.  H  "Pardon  me,  madam,"  said  the 
tourist,  "but  my  car  has  broken  down.  I  wonder  if  you 
couldn't  put  me  up  for  the  night  here?"  II  "Well,"  said 
the  lady,  "Fm  all  alone,  but  I  guess  I'll  take  a  chance." 
And  she  escorted  him  to  a  neat  little  room  on  the  next  floor. 
H  As  he  prepared  himself  for  bed  the  motorist  couldn't 
help  thinking  of  his  hostess,  her  beautiful  form,  neatly  out- 
lined in  the  flimsy  wrapper  she  wore.  Finally,  with  a  sigh, 
he  crawled  into  bed.  But  he  could  not  sleep.  He  found 
himself  still  thinking  of  the  fair  and  lonely  lady.    Gradually 
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the  sheets  assumed  the  form  of  a  tent  above  him.  There 
was  a  sudden,  soft  tap  at  his  door.  II  "Come  in,"  he 
shouted,  glee  in  his  voice.  A  smiling  face  showed  itself  in 
the  doorway,  a  golden,  smiling,  warm,  inviting  countenance. 
%  "Would  you  like  company?"  the  young  lady  said, 
sweetly,  softly.  H  "Would  I?"  the  guest  shouted,  "You 
just  bet  your  life  I  would."  II  "That's  fine,"  the  lady 
replied.  "You  see  another  gentleman  whose  car  broke  down 
is  at  the  door  and  wants  me  to  put  him  up!" 

23 

SAMBO,  lately  of  Harlem,  was  in  the  trenches  with  his 
buddies,  hard  at  the  business  of  winning  the  war.  For  five 
days  there  had  been  no  lull  in  the  fighting.  The  men  had 
had  very  little  sleep,  cut  o£F  as  they  were  from  the  main 
body,  and  there  was  much  speculation  as  to  when  a  relief 
unit  could  come  up.  Sambo  didn't  particularly  care 
whether  he  were  shot  or  lived.  It  isn't  particularly  cheer- 
ful to  be  several  thousand  miles  from  home,  without  a  letter 
to  connect  you  with  dear  ones  left  behind.  And  Sambo 
hadn't  heard  from  his  wife  in  months.  H  Suddenly  he 
noticed  next  to  him  a  strange  negro.  And  then  all  about 
him  he  saw  others  of  a  different  regiment.  Relief  had 
come  at  last.  For  an  hour  or  more  the  fighting  continued 
with  even  greater  ferocity,  and  then,  suddenly  there  came 
a  lull.  Sambo  threw  himself  to  the  ground,  near  the  stranger 
he  had  first  noticed.  There  was  some  conversation,  cut 
short  when  a  package  of  letters  was  thrust  into  Sambo's 
hands.  His  eyes  showed  white.  Eagerly  he  tore  open  the 
first  of  the  fat  letters  and  devoured  the  writing,  the  strange 
negro  meanwhile  looking  on  casually.     Suddenly  Sambo 
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held  his  hand  up  to  the  light.  If  had  a  thick  black  hair, 
curled  at  the  root,  and  strongly  scented.  H  "See  dat,  bo?" 
he  cried.  "Ef  dat  ain't  de  mos'  considerinist  wife.  Hot 
dawg!"  H  The  other  negro  reached  over,  took  the  hair 
from  Sambo,  ran  it  delicately  through  his  fingers,  gazed 
at  it  in  the  sunlight,  then  turned  to  Sambo.  "Phadon  me," 
he  said,"  but  ain't  yo  name  'Awkins?" 


24 


ALEXANDER  WOOLCOTT  tells  the  story  of  a  young 
ensign  who  got  ten  days'  leave  for  his  honeymoon.  On  the 
eve  of  the  tenth  day,  he  wired  his  commanding  officer:  "It 
is  wonderful  here.  Request  10  days'  extension  of  leave." 
The  commanding  officer  replied:  "It's  wonderful  anywhere. 
Return  to  the  ship." 

25 
A  NEW  YORKER  once  boasted  that  a  friend  of  his  was 
endowed  with  a  wonderous  sense  of  smell.  Just  one  sni£F 
at  an  object,  in  the  dark,  and  he  could  tell  what  it  was.  So 
it  was  decided  that  his  powers  be  put  to  the  test  and  an 
assortment  of  twigs  was  brought  to  a  room,  in  which  was 
the  wizard,  blindfolded.  H  One  of  the  twigs  was  held 
under  his  nose  for  an  instant.  "Pine,"  said  the  man  with 
the  keen  sense  of  smell.  Another  twig  he  guessed  to  be 
birch,  another  oak,  another  hickory  and  so  on,  all  correctly. 
Further  to  test  the  powers  of  this  gifted  nose,  one  of  the 
invited  company,  who  had  just  come  from  one  of  those 
hallway  loving  parties,  then  held  under  it  his  middle  £nger. 
^  "Hollywood,"  the  wizard  guessed. 
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THEY  tell  of  a  student  who  got  married  to  a  well  known 
divorcee.  In  sending  him  off  on  his  honeymoon,  the  class 
kidded  him  on  the  superior  knowledge  of  his  spouse,  and 
asked  him  to  let  them  know  how  he  got  along.  After  a 
few  days  they  got  the  following  wire:  "Flunked  all  the 
tests  but  French." 


27 


EUGENE  O'NEILL  was  cruising  the  Meditarranean 
recently  when  he  caught  sight  of  a  powerful  glass  on  the 
captain's  deck.  He  immediately  made  his  way  to  it,  and 
began  to  look  out  over  the  rim  of  ocean.  Suddenly  he  felt 
an  arm  on  his  shoulder.  "Sorry,  sir,"  said  a  voice.  "This 
is  the  captain's  bridge.  No  one  is  allowed  here."  O'Neill 
looked  up.  "Do  you  know  whom  you're  talking  to  sir?" 
The  captain  shook  his  head.  "You're  talking  to  the 
greatest  living  playwright,  sir,"  declared  O'Neill,  "Sorry," 
said  the  captain,  "but  you'll  have  to  get  off  anyway,  Mr. 
Shaw." 


28 


BECKY  came  to  her  father  with  her  head  downcast. 
"Papa,"  she  said,  "you  know  that  rich  Mr.  Leventhal? 
Well,  he  betrayed  me,  and  I'm  going  to  have  a  baby  soon." 
H  "My  God,"  said  the  father,  "where  is  he,  I'll  kill  him! 
Give  me  his  address.  I'll  moider  him."  Dashing  to  the 
rich  man's  home,  he  cornered  him,  and  in  a  loud  voice,  he 
told  him  what  he  intended  to  do.    But  the  rich  Mr.  Leven- 
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thai  was  quite  calm.  IF  "Don't  get  excited,"  he  said,  "I 
ain't  running  away,  and  I  intend  to  do  the  right  thing  by 
your  daughter.  If  she  has  a  child  and  it's  a  boy,  I'll  settle 
on  her  fifty  thousand  dollars.  If  it's  a  girl,  I'll  settle  thirty- 
five  thousand  on  her.  Is  that  fair?"  U  The  father  halted, 
while  the  look  of  anger  on  his  face  changed.  "And  if  it's  a 
miscarriage,"  he  pleaded,  "will  you  give  her  another 
chance?" 


29 


EDELSON  had  retired  from  business  and  was  enjoying 
life,  till  one  day  his  eldest  son  came  to  him  and  demanded 
ten  thousand  dollars.  H  "I  got  a  girl  in  trouble,"  he  said, 
"and  I  got  to  have  it,  or  there'll  be  terrible  trouble.  You 
must  save  the  family  name."  H  "This  is  terrible,"  said 
the  old  man,  "but  I  can't  see  the  family  disgraced.  "Here 
is  my  check."  Several  days  later  his  other  son  came  to  him. 
"Papa,"  he  said,  in  an  agonized  voice,  "I've  got  to  have 
twenty  thousand.  It's  a  girl,  and  if  I  don't  have  the  money 
we  are  all  ruined."  II  "Gerald"  said  the  father,  "that 
takes  away  nearly  mine  whole  fortune.  But  I  can't  see  the 
family  name  disgraced.  Here's  the  money."  H  A  few 
days  later  his  daughter  came  to  him  and  confessed,  "Papa, 
I'm  with  child."  H  "Thank  God,  business  is  picking  up," 
said  the  old  man. 


30 


ONE  of  the  earliest  jokes  is  the  tale  told  on  the  Emperor 
Agrippa,  who,  observing  a  slave  pass  the  palace,  was  sur- 
prised to  see  that  he  was  almost  the  image  of  himself.    "Ho, 
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there,"  the  Emperor  cried,  "Slave,  did  your  mother  ever 
pass  this  way?"  H  "No,  sire,  but  my  father  did,"  was  the 
rejoinder. 

31 

THEY  tell  some  sweet  ones  about  President  Hoover, 
particularly  one  about  a  visit  to  ex-President  Coolidge's 
farm.  They  discussed  matters  of  state  policy  for  hours, 
without  coming  to  any  agreement.  Finally  they  walked  out 
of  the  house  together,  and  Hoover  stopped  to  count  the 
cows  in  one  of  the  fenced  off  fields.  "Forty-four,"  he  an- 
nounced, "and  I  suppose  if  you  got  a  bull  in  amongst  them 
tonight  you'd  pretty  soon  have  forty  four  more."  "I  don't 
know,"  drawled  Coolidge,  "but  I  would  have  forty-four 
contented  cows." 


32 


A  YOUNG  woman  for  whom  a  marriage  with  an  old 
man  was  being  arranged  by  her  parents  refused  to  go 
through  with  the  ceremony  because,  as  she  put  it,  "I  don't 
want  to  feel  old  age  creeping  on  me." 

33 

A  COUPLE  of  bookmakers,  standing  in  front  of  the 
Hotel  Astor  turned  to  look  after  a  "Follies"*  girl  who 
passed.  "Gee,"  said  one,  "I  feel  like  having  that  dame 
again."  %  "What!"  said  the  other,  "you  mean  to  tell  me 
you  had  that  swell  dame?"  II  "No,"  was  the  answer,  "but 
once  before  I  felt  like  k.** 
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PAT  and  Mike  were  tired  of  war,  and  in  a  lull  in  the 
firing  spied  a  cow,  which  they  killed  and  skinned.  Pat  got 
into  the  hindquarters  and  Mike  into  the  fore.  Thus  they 
proceeded  back  of  the  lines.  Suddenly  Mike  in  the  forepart, 
began  to  run,  Pat,  perforce,  followed.  They  ran  on  and  on, 
until  Mike  suddenly  stopped.  "It's  no  use,  Pat,"  he  gasped. 
"Brace  yourself,  here  comes  the  bull." 

35 

"DEAR  Miss  Dixon,"  writes  Lovelorn.  "Is  it  all  right  to 
go  walking  with  a  young  man  in  the  woods  of  a  Saturday 
afternoon?" 

"Yes — provided  you  keep  on  walking." 

36 

IN  the  only  journey  I  ever  made  into  the  South  I  became 
cognizant,  in  a  small  town  near  Charlestown,  of  a  pre- 
ponderance of  children.  It  seemed  to  me  that  for  such  a 
small  town  there  were  altogether  too  many  children — brats 
of  all  sizes  and  colors  roaming  around  the  streets. 

During  luncheon  in  the  town's  chief  hotel  I  finally 
plucked  up  courage  and  mentioned  the  matter  to  the  waiter. 
At  first  he  would  not  commit  himself,  said  that  it  was  an  ex- 
tremely fertile  town  in  which  people  simply  got  along  with 
extraordinary  amiability,  but  when  I  pressed  the  matter  he 
began  to  give  way  and  ended  by  promising,  if  I  waited 
another  half  hour  till  he  was  o£F  duty,  to  show  me  the  cause 
of  it  all. 
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I  gladly  waited,  and  fancy  my  surprise  to  be  taken  to 
the  east  end  of  the  town  where  the  expresses  for  Miami  rush 
by,  and  having  the  tracks  pointed  out  to  me  as  the  cause 
for  the  town's  being  overpopulated  by  children. 

The  waiter  cleaned  his  throat.  "It's  this  way,"  he  ex- 
plained. "That  damn  train  rushes  by  here  every  morning 
at  seven  o'clock.  It's  too  early  to  get  out  of  bed,  and  too 
late  to  get  back  to  sleep." 

37 

THAT  same  town  near  Charlestown — I  promised  the 
mayor  that  I  would  not  give  away  its  name,  and  I  am  not 
one  to  lightly  break  such  a  promise — had  many  more 
wonders  to  offer  a  blase  northerner.  One  of  them  was  the 
house  of  a  woman  of  whom  it  was  told  me  that,  having 
been  beaten  with  a  broom  while  pregnant,  she  had  given 
birth  to  a  child  with  a  straw  hat  and  a  wooden  leg. 

38 

WALTER  WINCHELL  tells  about  an  editor  who,  want- 
ing  to  insult  a  contributor,  and  yet  not  daring  to  do  so 
openly,  said  to  him  as  he  was  leaving  the  office:  "Good 
by,  old  boy,  and  when  you  get  home  throw  your  mother  a 
bone." 
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"DEAR  Miss  Dixon,"  writes  a  man.  "I  and  my  wife  are 
now  living  apart.  Partly  because  of  the  unemployment  situ- 
ation, and  partly  because  she  refuses  to  live  with  me." 
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40 

HE:  I  wonder  why  that  girl  giggled  when  we  passed  her? 
1^   She:  Oh,  don't  you  know?    She  works  in  the  laundry. 

41 

BERNSTEIN  returned  home,  and  in  high  dudgeon  be- 
gan to  upbraid  his  wife,  "Who  was  here  today?  Tell  me!" 
he  demanded.  "Who  is  your  lover?  Tell  me,  who  came 
today  to  see  you?"  His  wife's  denials  availed  her  nothing. 
II  "Don't  try  to  fool  me,"  Bernstein  stormed,  "I'm  the 
only  man  in  this  house.  Who  was  your  lover  here  today? 
Why  is  the  wash-room  seat  up!" 

42 

Two  limerick  versions  of  one  idea: 

There  was  once  a  monk  of  Siberia 

Who  daily  grew  wearier  and  wearier. 

He  rose  from  his  cell 

With  a  hell  of  a  yell 

And  eloped  with  his  Mother  Superior. 

and 

There  was  a  young  monk  from  Siberia 

Who  had  a  complex  inferior. 

He  did  to  a  nun 

What  he  shouldn't  have  done, 

And  now  she's  a  Mother  Superior. 
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43 

TO  observe  for  herself,  at  first  hand,  the  life  of  a  chorus 
girl,  a  certain  society  matron  ventured  backstage  during 
the  performance  of  a  musical  play.  As  she  stood  near  one 
of  the  chorines  she  nodded  towards  a  man  in  shirt  sleeves, 
with  a  black  cigar  in  his  mouth,  and  whispered:  "Who  is 
that?"  H  The  chorus  girl  extended  her  arm.  "That  dirty 
little  rat,  that  lousy  bum,  that  damn  fairy,  excuse  me  for 
pointing"  she  said,  "is  the  stage  manager." 

44 

TWO  girls  met  on  Broadway  and  exchanged  greetings. 
**What  are  you  doing  now?"  asked  one.  "Oh,  I've  got  a 
swell  job,"  was  the  answer.  "I  get  in  at  noon,  do  very  little 
work,  the  boss  takes  me  for  lunch,  and  then  for  a  drive  in 
the  afternoon.  In  the  evening,  mostly,  we  take  dinner  at 
a  road  house.  What  are  you  doing?"  IF  "Oh,  I'm  a  whore 
too,"  the  other  answered. 


45 


ASKED  what  she  thought  of  her  new  leading  man,  a 
Hollywood  star  replied:  "A  charming  fellow  but  at  bottom 
a  very  obnoxious  person." 

46 

JONES  brought  home  a  parrot  which  he  said  he  had 
bought  at  auction,  and  which  was  supposed  to  be  a  wonder- 
ful bird.     But  for  over  two  months  neither  Jones  nor  his 
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wife,  who  had  at  first  objected  to  Poll,  could  make  the  pet 
talk.  They  tried  everything  from  "Polly  wants  a  cracker," 
to  "Hello,  Polly,  pretty  Polly"  but  with  no  results.  They 
concluded  the  bird  was  deaf  and  dumb.  II  One  afternoon, 
while  the  head  of  the  house  was  in  his  office  Mrs.  Jones  in- 
vited the  ladies  of  the  sewing  circle  to  her  home.  One  of 
them  interrupted  the  gossip  to  state  that  she  had  secured  a 
fine  pair  of  hose  at  Gimbles,  and  lifted  her  skirt  to  show 
them.  Another  showed  a  marvelous  corset  she  had  pur- 
chased at  Best's.  A  third  showed  a  neat  silk  petticoat.  Mrs. 
Jones  lifted  her  skirt  and  said:  "Look  at  these  wonderful 
bloomers,  all  silk,  that  I  bought  at  Altmans."  f  The 
parrot,  who  had  cocked  his  head  from  one  to  the  other  of 
the  ladies  now  chirped  up:  "Ah,  home  at  last.  One  of  you 
bitches  give  me  a  cigarette." 
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MINISTER:  And  how  is  my  little  lad  today?  %  Little 
Lad:  Ssh!  Not  so  loud.    Dad  might  hear! 
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BERNSTEIN  met  Cohen  on  the  street  and  seemed  to  be 
very  angry.  "Cohen,"  he  yelled,  "you  got  to  make  that 
boy  of  yours  behave,  or  I'll  break  every  bone  in  his  body." 
Cohen  demanded  to  know  what  had  happened  to  cause  this 
outburst.  "He  came  to  my  house  last  night,"  said  Bernstein, 
"and  went  with  my  daughter  in  the  parlor.  Like  a  good 
feller  I  left  them  alone.  Now  listen  Cohen,  I  don't  throw 
it  up  to  you  that  your  son  did  this  or  that,  but  why  in  hell 
did  he  have  to  wipe  himself  on  my  plush  portiersi?" 
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IN  order  to  start  a  small  bank  account  for  his  wife, 
Brown  agreed  to  give  her  fifty  cents  every  time  she  favored 
him.  Mrs.  Brown  always  dropped  the  money  into  a  small 
safe  she  kept  in  her  closet.  At  the  end  of  the  year  the  box 
was  opened,  to  see  how  much  money  the  lady  would  be  able 
to  put  into  the  bank.  Brown  was  amazed  to  see  a  number 
of  one,  five,  and  ten  dollar  bills  among  his  halves.  "Here," 
he  said,  "I  only  gave  you  a  fifty  cent  piece  each  time.  How 
did  you  get  these  big  bills?"  "Do  you  think  everybody  is 
as  stingy  as  you?"  Mrs.  Brown  answered. 
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There  was  a  young  man  of  Australia, 
Who  painted  his  seat  like  a  dahlia. 

The  drawing  was  fine, 

The  color  divine. 
The  scent — ah,  that  was  a  failure. 
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THOMAS  BURKE,  author  of  Limehouse  Nights,  is  the 
author  also  of  the  following,  in  his  Song  Book  of  Quong 
Lee  of  Limehouse, 

OF  POLITICIANS 
Upon  a  time  the  amiable  Bill  Hawkins 
Married  a  fair  wife,  demure  and  of  chaste  repute. 
Keeping  closely  from  her,  however. 
Any  knowledge  of  the  manner  of  man  he  had  been. 
Upon  the  nuptial  night, 
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Awaking  and  finding  himself  couched  with  a  woman, 

As  had  happened  on  divers  occasions, 

He  arose,  and  dressed,  and  departed. 

Leaving  at  the  couch's  side  four  goodly  coins. 

But  in  the  street, 

Remembering  the  occasion  and  his  present  estate  of 

marriage, 
He  returned  with  a  haste  of  no  dignity, 
Filled  with  emotions  of  an  entirely  disturbing  nature. 
Fear  that  his  wife  should  discover  his  absence 
And  place  evil  construction  upon  it. 
Being  uppermost* 

Entering  stealthily,  then,  with  the  toes  of  the  leopard. 
With  intention  of  quickly  disrobing,  and  rejoining  the 

forsaken  bride. 
He  perceived  her  sitting  erect  on  the  couch. 
Biting  shrewdly,  with  a  distressing  air  of  experience. 
At  one  of  the  coins. 
Even  so  it  is  when  Big  Politician  meets  Little  Politician, 
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THE  story  is  told  of  a  clerk  who  married  and  spent  a 
pleasant  honeymoon  with  his  bride.  But  one  day  he  came 
to  the  office  with  a  rather  glum  expression  on  his  face. 
When  his  fellow  clerks  asked  him  what  was  the  trouble  he 
said:  "Gee,  I  pulled  a  terrible  boner  this  morning.  Getting 
out  of  bed,  I,  like  an  absent-minded  jackass,  laid  down  a 
five-dollar  bill  on  the  table."  The  other  men  consoled  him. 
His  wife  wouldn't  think  anything  of  it,  they  assured  him. 
IF  "That  isn't  what  bothers  me,"  he  answered.  "She  gave 
me  three  dollars  change!" 
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SEVERAL  scientists  were  discussing  prostitution,  the 
customs  esoteric  and  indigenous  to  its  pursuit.  Said  one: 
"It  must  be  exceedingly  dissatisfying  to  a  person  of  intel- 
ligence to  observe  the  simulation  of  passion  which  a 
hardened  prostitute  offers  to  her  patron.  I  have  often 
wondered  whether  there  might  not  be  some  autoerotic  means 
of  inducing  a  real  passion  with  each  customer."  IF  The 
college  janitor,  who  was  standing  nearby  interrupted:  "You 
means  you  wants  to  know  how  to  get  them  hot?"  "Yes," 
said  the  professor.  IF  "To  get  them  hot,  real  hot,"  said 
the  janitor,  "Love  *em  and  don't  give  'em  anything." 
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OF  the  same  Mile  Auguste  it  was  reputed  that  any  man 
was  eligible  to  pass  a  night  in  her  house  who  was  capable  of 
paying  a  thousand  francs  for  the  privilege.  Now  that  was 
the  period  of  her  early  youth  in  which  her  beauty  was  the 
chief  ornament  of  Paris  and  even  shone  into  the  provinces. 
In  a  certain  school  for  young  men,  where  her  beauty  and  her 
character  were  favorite  topics  of  conversation,  they  were 
so  afFected  by  the  story  that  two  hundred  of  the  boys 
each  contributed  five  francs,  and  one  of  them  was 
chosen  by  lots  to  represent  the  school  before  the  famous 
siren.  This  lucky  young  man,  after  receiving  even  the  head 
master's  admonition  to  be  on  his  best  behaviour  so  as  not 
to  give  Mile  Auguste  a  bad  impression  of  the  school,  be* 
baved   so   marvelously  throughout  the  whole  night   tbaC 
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when  morning  came  that  young  lady  was  quite  eaten  with 
astonishment.  "You  have  been  so  perfectly  marvelous  to 
me,"  she  cried  "please  tell  me  how  you  managed  to  get  a 
thousand  francs.  You  seem  like  a  poor  boy."  The  young 
man,  with  much  stammering  finally  told  her  the  story,  which 
so  deeply  affected  Mile  Auguste,  she  wept  for  nearly  five 
minutes  after  it  was  finished.  "It  is  all  to  wonderful," 
she  finally  gasped.  "And  I'm  going  to  show  you  that  a 
French  woman  knows  how  to  appreciate  such  delicacy.  Here 
— ^here  is  your  own  five  francs." 


55 


"CONSIDER,"  coaxed  the  director  of  the  new  movie 
•tar,  "the  glamour  of  the  three  fs — ^fame,  fortune  and — 
love." 
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A  COLORED  lady  came  into  Gimble's  Department  Store 
the  other  day  and  asked  for  a  pair  of  drawers.  "How  do 
you  want  them  to  button?"  the  clerk  asked,  "front  or  side?" 
IT  "Doan  make  no  difference,"  the  negress  replied,  "these 
ycre  is  fer  a  corpse." 
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There  was  a  young  corporal  of  Kildare 
Who  was  fondling  a  girl  in  a  chair. 

At  the  sixty-third  stroke, 

The  furniture  broke 
And  his  rifie  went  off  in  the  air. 
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PUT  this  down  in  your  book  of  definitions.  Marriage  is 
a  lottery  in  which  the  prize  winner  draws  alimony. 
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**YOU  know,  I  simply  can't  bear  children." 
"But,  darling,  who  asked  you  to?" 
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MANDY:  Ah'd  like  a  little  vacation,  Missus.  Ah  wants 
to  go  home  and  see  mah  chillun.  H  Mistress:  Why, 
Mandy,  I  didn't  know  you  were  marired.  H  Mandy:  Well, 
ah  ain't,  Missus.    But  ah  ain't  been  neglected. 
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A  LITTLE  girl  came  into  a  down-town  drug  store  and 
asked  the  clerk  for  three  rolls  of  toilet  paper.  The  clerk, 
however,  did  not  recognize  the  little  one  and  stopped  her. 
**Who  is  it  for?"  he  asked.  H  The  little  girl  tilted  her 
nose  in  the  air  as  she  answered:    *Tor  all  of  us." 


62 


There  was  a  fat  lady  of  Clyde 
Whose  shoestrings  once  came  untied. 
She  didn't  dare  stoop 
For  fear  she  would  droop. 
So  she  cried  and  cried  and  cried. 
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TWO  reporters,  seated  in  the  Clarldge  dining  room, 
amused  tiiemselves  by  guessing  the  occupations  of  the 
various  diners.  They  decided  to  their  mutual  satisfaction 
that  one  was  a  broker,  another  an  actor,  a  third  a  manager, 
a  fourth  a  lawyer,  and  so  on.  But  they  disagreed  about  an 
elderly  gentleman  seated  near  a  window,  with  a  beautiful 
blond.  One  reporter  Insisted  the  old  man  must  be  a  broker, 
while  the  other  maintained  he  must  be  a  physician.  To 
settle  the  argument,  one  of  the  men  called  the  old  gentle- 
man away  from  the  girl,  to  their  table.  H  "To  settle  a 
bet,"  one  of  the  newspapermen  said,  "would  you  mind  tel- 
ling us  what  your  occupation  is?  My  friend  here  says  you 
are  a  broker,  while  my  guess  is  that  you  are  a  doctor."  The 
old  gentleman  surveyed  them  both  a  moment  and  replied, 
"I'm  neither.  I'm  a  taxidermist."  "What  is  that?"  asked 
the  newspaper  man.  "Don't  you  know?'*  replied  the  old 
gentleman.    "First  you  stuff  the  bird,  then  you  mount  it." 
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WHEN  did  Evelyn  Nesbit  Thaw  really  love  her  husband? 
f  When  he  shot  White. 
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AT  A  Greenwich  Village  Ball  a  young  woman  presented 
herself  entirely  without  clothes.  The  doorman  stopped  her, 
with  these  words:  "Miss,  this  Is  supposed  to  be  a  costume 
ball.  Now  we  don't  mind  how  few  clothes  you  have  on, 
but  you  are  supposed  to  represent  something."    The  young 
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woman  retired  to  the  laides*  dressing  room,  and  shortly 
after  reappeared  with  nothing  on  save  a  pair  of  black  shoes 
and  black  gloves.  The  doorman  again  stopped  her.  "You're 
just  as  bad  as  you  were  before,"  he  said,  "what  are  you 
supposed  to  be?"  If  "Can't  you  see?"  the  girl  asked,  "I'm 
the  five  of  spades." 
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"LET'S  go  out  into  the  gloaming,"  sighed  the  charming 
widow. 

"It'll  be  much  easier  on  the  sofa,"  replied  the  old 
bachelor. 
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MAMMY  Jackson  had  long  been  noted  in  Tuscaloosa  as 
a  peaceable,  dutiful,  and  loving  wife  till  one  morning  early 
one  April  she  stood  before  the  judge  on  a  charge  of  having 
beaten  her  husband  into  insensibility.  H  On  hearing  the 
charge  against  her,  the  minister  of  justice  expressed  his 
surprise.  As  the  good  woman  was  still  panting  with  rage  he 
had,  however,  no  difficulty  in  eliciting  her  story,  and  less 
difficulty  in  pronouncing  judgment.  If  "You  see,  it  wuz 
like  dis,  Jedge  Brown.  Yesterday  I  wus  doin'  mah  washin' 
on  de  back  po'ch  like  a  good  wife  when  mah  nigger  comes 
in  from  de  field.  And  he  sez  to  me,  ^Beckie,  ah  wants  you- 
all  to  come  into  de  house  wif  me.'  Bein'  a  dutiful  wife,  as 
yer  honor  knows,  ah  went  into  de  house  wif  him.  When  we 
got  into  de  house  he  sez  he  wants  me  to  come  upstairs  wif 
him.  So  ah  goes  up  de  stairs  wif  him.  Now,  Jedge,  you-all 
knows  me  as  a  lovin'  wife.    But  when  dat  nigger  gits  me  dat 
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far  and  den  says  *ApriI  fool'  to  me  and  walks  out  on  me  ah 
figgers  dats  more*n  mah  lovin'  kin  stand.  Ah  jes'  had  to 
do  somethin'  "     If    "Case  dismissed,"  said  the  Judge  dryly. 
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"IF  I*m  unahle  to  get  back  tonight,"  said  the  young 
husband  airily,  "1*11  write  you  a  note." 

"Don't  bother,"  she  said.  "IVe  got  the  note  already. 
It  was  in  your  pocket  last  night." 

69 

IT  was  a  bright  day  in  heaven.  But  the  old  amusement 
park,  which  enjoyed  no  longer  the  vogue  of  former  days, 
was  quiet  as  a  tomb.  Tastes  had  changed.  Business  was  so 
slack  St.  Peter  was  dozing  at  the  gate  when  God  came  along 
on  a  tour  of  inspection.  He  was  spreading  an  aura  of  gloom 
so  deep  it  woke  Peter  out  of  his  sweet  dreams.  IT  "Hell, 
papa,"  he  advised,  "why  don't  you  leave  all  your  worries 
and  go  down  to  earth  again  for  one  of  those  good  old 
times?"  H  "No,  Peter,  no  more  of  that  for  me.  I  had 
an  affair  with  a  Jewish  girl  some  two  thousand  years  ago, 
and  they  haven't  done  talking  about  it  yet." 
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There  was  a  young  lady  from  Lynn 
Who  thought  that  to  love  was  a  sin, 

But  when  she  was  tight 

It  seemed  quite  all  right, 
So  everyone  filled  her  with  gin. 
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DO  YOU  know  who  earns  most  at  this  hospital,  the  rabbi 
or  the  priest?"  quiried  the  pretty  nurse  of  the  mother  who 
had  just  been  delivered  of  a  boy.  IF  "No,  I  haven't  the 
least  idea."     IT   He  gets  all  the  tips." 

n 

MR.  MEFOOFSKY  was  being  examined  by  the  family 
physician.  Mr.  Mefoofsky  complained  of  horrible,  mys- 
terious pains,  and  his  doctor,  to  locate  them,  asked  his 
patient  for  an  account  of  his  average  day  at  the  table. 

"Believe  me,  doctor,"  Mr.  Mefoosky  assured  him,  "sooch 
a  teeng  as  overitting  doesn't  trobble  me.  Enn  feet,  I'm  a 
very  poor  itter." 

"Still,  I'd  like  to  know  what  you  eat  during  the  course  of 
a  day,'*  urged  the  doctor. 

"Almost  nothing,  doctor,"  Mr.  Mefoofsky  assured  him. 
"I  getting  up  oily  on  the  munning  and  hev  two  mils  and  a 
cup  cuffee.  After  I  getting  drassed,  I  hev  a  copple  of  eggs, 
a  leedle  pot  farina,  a  plate  spinach  and  eggs  on  the  side, 
and  maybe  a  little  steak,  meshed  potatoes,  and  a  cup  of 
cuffee — dat's  my  hull  breakfist.  For  laanch,  I  take  jast  a 
little  chopped  liver  with  onions,  a  zupp,  a  feelay  minyon 
with  mashed  potatoes,  maybe  another  extra  plate  of  meshed 
potatoes  on  the  side,  a  onion  zupp  and  dat's  ull.  Tree 
o'clock  the  heart  hoits  a  little  and  it's  still  three  hours  to 
sopper,  so  I  hev  a  liddle  liverwurst  senwich,  a  plate  fren- 
futters,  a  bekked  epple  and  maybe,  a  liddle  salmon  on  the 
side.  Now  for  sopper,  I  eat  already  a  liddle,  but  even  den 
not  too  moch.    I  hev  a  happetizer  herring,  a  zupp,  maybe 
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a  rust  duck  or  a  rust  chicken,  a  few  vegetables,  a  few  pieces 
stuffed  neck  from  the  same  chicken,  a  bowl  rice  pudding, 
wid  crim,  and  wid  my  coffee  maybe  two  or  tree  leedle  help- 
ings of  pie." 

"Is  that  all?"  asked  the  doctor. 

"Veil,  you  know  how  it  is,  doc,  you  can't  starve  yourself. 
So  befur  gung  to  bed,  I  hev  another  herring,  maybe  a  plate 
meshed  potatoes — " 

"Stop,"  cried  the  doctor,  interrupting  him.  "Fm  sorry 
for  you,  Mr.  Mefoofsky,  but  you're  going  to  die." 

"Die!"  repeated  the  patient  with  real  horror.  "You 
can't  mean  it!" 

The  doctor  shook  his  head  with  tremendous  earnestness. 
"I  do  mean  it,  Mr.  Mefoofsky.  You've  got  to  die.  You've 
got  only  one  outlet." 
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THE  doctor  had  just  delivered  a  young  woman  on  the 
west  side  of  a  lovely  child,  and  he  complimented  her,  ask- 
ing to  see  the  father  of  such  a  wonderful  baby.  "I'm 
ashamed  to  admit  it,  doctor,"  said  the  young  woman,  "but 
my  husband  is  on  the  road.  The  father  of  this  child  is 
Meyer  Ginsburg."  IF  "Oho,"  thought  the  doctor,  "one 
of  those  cases,"  and  went  on  his  way.  In  a  few  days  he 
was  called  to  confine  a  woman  on  the  east  side,  and  she  also 
said  the  father  of  her  child  was  Meyer  Ginsburg.  The 
following  week  a  woman  in  Brooklyn  attributed  the  parent- 
hood of  her  child  to  Meyer  Ginsburg.  In  short  the  doctor 
answered  about  a  dozen  cases,  in  each  of  which  the  father 
was  named  Meyer  Ginsburg.     The  last  straw  came  when 
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he  was  called  to  the  Bronx  to  a  family  named  Ginsburg, 
and  delivered  the  woman  of  triplets.  H  "Pardon  me,"  said 
the  doctor,  "but  is  your  husband  named  Meyer?"  II  **Yes," 
answered  the  woman,  "do  you  want  to  see  him?  He's  down- 
stairs in  the  yard,  sawing  some  wood."  The  doctor  went 
down,  to  see  this  marvel,  and  found  him  a  weazened  little 
Hebrew.  "Listen,  Meyer,"  said  the  doctor,  "I  confined  in 
the  last  few  weeks  twelve  women  in  all  parts  of  the  city, 
uptown,  downtown,  east  side,  west  side,  Brooklyn,  Queens 
and  the  Bronx,  and  each  one  said  you  are  the  father  of  the 
child.  My  God,  man,  how  do  you  do  it?"  1[  "It*s  easy, 
doctor,"  Ginsberg  replied,  "I  got  a  bicyclel" 
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There  was  a  yoimg  student  of  John's 
Who  wanted  to  coddle  the  swans. 

But  the  loyal  hall-porter 

Said,  "Pray  take  my  daughter. 
The  birds  are  reserved  for  the  dons." 
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LIFE'S  irony:  One  night  with  Venus.    Six  months  with 
Mercury. 
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"Mary  had  a  little  skirt, 
'Twas  split  just  right  in  half, 
And  everywhere  that  Mary  went, 
She  showed  her  little  calf." 
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HE  was  one  of  those  people  one  does  not  often  meet  at 
parties,  and  a  good  thing  it  is,  but  there  he  was,  with  his 
great  sweeping  white  beard,  and  commanding  brow,  look- 
ing triumphantly  over  the  young  faces  about  him.  "Fm 
seventy-eight  years  old,"  he  declared  proudly,  "and  never 
tasted  strong  liquor,  used  vile  language,  or  indulged  in  the 
excesses  of  smoking  in  any  form.  What  is  more,  I  have 
worked  harder  than  any  man  I  have  ever  known." 

A  young  man  near  him  sighed.  "What  a  tragedy!" 
he  murmured. 

"Tragedyl"  exclaimed  the  octeganarian. 

"Yes,  tragedy,"  replied  the  cynical  young  man.  "I  can 
understand  your  not  drunk,  your  refraining  from  smoking, 
and  your  distaste  for  wild  women  and  vile  language.  But 
what  in  hell  did  you  work  for?" 
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ANOTHER  version  of  the  same  story  has  the  young  man 
asking  the  old  fool:  "And  did  you  do  all  that  for  such  a 
long  time,  just  on  a  bet?" 
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A  SPINSTER  in  the  midst  of  what  is  known  as  the 
dangerous  age  asked  her  attorney  to  help  her  draw  up  her 
will.  She  had,  she  said,  five  hundred  thousand  dollars  to 
dispose  of,  and  her  wishes  were  as  follows:  "Twenty 
thousand  dollars  I  want  to  go  to  the  Metropolitan  Museimi 
of  Alt,  twenty^ve  thoimand  to  our  neighborhood  chupch. 
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fifty  thousand  towards  the  founding  of  a  state  orphanage, 
and  a  thousand  dollars  each  to  my  three  servants.  That 
leaves  two  thousand  dollars,  half  of  each  I  want  to  go  tc 
the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Animals." 

"And  the  remaining  thousand?"  asked  the  attorney. 

"The  remaining  thousand,"  replied  the  spinster  grimly, 
"I  want  for  the  man  who  will  show  me  a  little  bit  of  life 
before  I  die.  Don't  you  think  I  am  flesh  and  blood.  The 
man  who  can  show  me  a  good  time  will  deserve  that  thou- 
sand dollars,  and  I  have  decided  that  you  are  to  be  the 
man." 

The  attorney  being  poor  consented,  and,  having  no 
plausible  story  with  which  to  cover  it  up,  told  his  wife  of 
the  agreement.  He  had  to  spend  an  evening  with  the 
spinster,  just  kissing  her  and  telling  her  how  beautiful  she 
was,  etc. 

Three  in  the  morning,  the  poor  wife,  frantic,  called  up 
the  house,  and  demanded  to  speak  to  her  husband.  "It's 
alright,  darling,"  he  reassured  her.  "She's  already  agreed 
to  cut  off  the  S.  P.  C.  A.,  and  if  you  let  me  stay  a  little 
longer  there's  a  good  chance  that  she  may  forget  about  the 
Metropolitan  Museum,  too." 

80 

MANDY  was  parading  down  the  main  street  of  the 
colored  section  of  Birmingham,  dressed  fit  to  kill.  She  had 
on  resplendent  ear  rings,  a  new  gown  and  wrap,  her  shoes 
were  patent  leather,  her  hose  silk.  On  her  head  was  a  hat 
trimmed  with  birds  of  paradise.  A  friend  accosted  her: 
**Why,  Mandy,  where  you  get  all  them  beautiful  togs?" 
Mandy  giggled  badk,  "Ain't  you  heard?  I  just  been  ruinedl" 
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There  was  a  young  lady  named  Myrtle 
Who  got  on  good  terms  with  a  turtle. 

She  had  crabs,  so  the  say, 

In  a  year  and  a  day, 
Which  proves  that  the  turtle  was  fertile. 

82 

LIZA  was  large,  and  colored,  and  took  in  washing.  One 
of  her  numerous  beaux  one  day  asked  her:  "How  come 
you  got  such  big  hands,  Liza?'*  "Why  man,"  Liza  replied, 
'Vhen  I  was  a  chile  I  used  to  make  mud  pies,  and  the  mud 
squashed  out  my  hands  like  that."  "Well,  then,  how  come 
you  got  such  big  feet?"  her  swain  enquired.  "Why  that 
was  fum  walkin'  barefoot  in  the  mud,"  Liza  answered.  Her 
sweetie  smiled,  and  asked:  "Sister,  did  you  ever  sit  in  the 
mud?" 
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ANDERSON'S  house  was  being  over-run  with  rats  and 
he  sought  advice  as  to  the  best  way  to  rid  the  house  of 
them.  One  friend  advised  that  he  bait  a  few  traps  with 
apples  to  catch  the  rodents.  On  his  way  home  to  try  this 
method  he  met  another  friend,  who  advised  him  to  use  nuts 
instead  of  apples,  as  bait.  Perplexed,  he  told  his  wife  of  the 
conflicting  advice  he  had  received.  "Put  down  a  few  traps," 
she  answered,  "with  apples  in  some  and  nuts  in  the  others. 
Then  you're  sure  to  get  them."  II  He  did  so,  and  next 
day  came  up  from  the  cellar  in  great  glee  to  break  the  news 
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to  his  wife.  She  was  in  the  parlor,  with  a  roomful  of  other 
women,  sewing,  when  he  burst  in.  "I  caught  eight  of  them," 
he  announced.  His  wife  beamed  on  him.  "Did  you  get  them 
by  the  apples?"  she  asked.     II   "No." 

84 

"ISN'T  it  dreadful,"  I  heard  a  young  lady  say  recently, 
referring  to  the  Honolulu  monstrosity,  "about  that  naval 
officer's  wife  who  was  insulted  by  five  different  men." 
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THE  regiment  was  billeted  in  a  neutral  village  just  over 
the  border  from  the  enemy.  Two  peasant  girls  met  in  the 
market-place,  and  one  said  to  the  other:  "You  know  how 
we're  trying  to  be  nice  to  the  soldiers.  Well,  this  morning 
the  strangest  thing  happened.  A  private  came  into  our 
house,  where  I  was  alone,  and  without  a  word  took  off  his 
sword.  Then  he  removed  his  coat,  and,  still  without  a 
word,  threw  me  down  and  attacked  me.  Still  silent  he  got 
up,  redressed,  buckled  on  his  sword,  and  went  out . .  .  Lord 
only  knows  what  he  wanted." 

86 

THE  American  version  of  the  above  story  is  that  a 
chambermaid  at  the  Biltvania  answered  a  ring  from  the 
16th  floor.  The  moment  she  entered  the  room  the  guest 
seized  her.  Then,  as  expeditiously,  he  ushered  her  to  the 
door  and  pushed  her  out.  H  "To  this  day,"  the  maid  told 
a  friend,  "I  don't  knoiw  what  he  was  ringing  iot,** 
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ABRAMS  frantically  dashed  up  the  stairs  of  his  home, 
"Sarah,"  he  panted,  "we  got  to  move  out  of  here  right 
away.  I  just  found  out  the  most  terrible  thing.  I  just 
learned  that  the  janitor  from  this  house  makes  love  to  every 
woman  in  it  but  one."  H  "Yeh,  I  know,"  said  Sarah. 
"That's  that  stuck  up  thing  on  the  third  floor," 

88 

There  was  a  young  lady  from  Thrace 
Whose  corsets  grew  too  tight  to  lace. 

Her  mother  said,  "Nelly, 

There's  more  in  your  belly 
Than  ever  went  in  through  your  face," 
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RASTUS  was  pained.  With  no  malice  aforethought  he 
had  returned  home  several  hours  earlier  than  usual,  only  to 
find  his  wife  with  the  janitor.  "Mandy,  Mandy,"  he  said, 
"I  sho'  am  'shamed  of  you."  IF  But  Mandy  only  looked 
up  and  said,  "Look  on,  nigger,  gaze  on  an'  learn  somethin'," 

90 

THEN  there  is  the  one  they  tell  about  Chuna,  the  Boot- 
legger, who  sat  down  in  a  Fourteenth  Street  Crosstown  car 
and  smoked  up. 

"No  smoking  here,"  said  the  conductor,  but  when  he 
turned  back  on  his  rounds  through  the  car  there  sat  Chuna 
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Still  pufEng  away  at  his  cigarette  with  the  non-chalance  of  a 
Murad  ad. 

"Don't  you  see,"  cried  the  conductor,  towering  over  him, 
"that  sign  which  says:  No  smoking  here?" 

"Well,"  replied  Chuna  quietly.  "There's  another  sign 
right  next  to  it  which  says;  'Drink  Coca-Cola'.  Do  you  give 
me  Coca-Cola  to  drink?" 
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"SO  YOU'VE  finally  landed  a  job  in  a  New  York  show! 
Weren't  you  tickled?" 

"Tickled?  Dearie,  you  just  never  met  the  manager  of  that 
show!" 
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HEYWOOD  BROUN  in  his  book  The  Boy  Grew  Older 
has  his  hero,  Peter  Neale,  take  home  a  chorus  girl  who  lives 
on  168th  Street.  At  her  door  she  says  to  him,  "You're 
entitled  to  a  kiss.  Anyone  that  takes  me  all  the  way  to 
168th  street  is  entitled  to  at  least  a  kiss  from  me.  Next 
month  I'm  going  to  move  to  242nd  street!"  ^ 

93 

A  COCKNEY  had  just  been  married.  He  hurried  to  a 
taxi  with  his  bride,  followed  by  a  number  of  their  friends. 
As  they  sank  back  into  the  seat  one  of  his  friends  leaned  in 
and  leered  at  them.  "What  abaht  t'night?"  he  chuckled, 
"what  abaht  t'night?"  "Yes,"  the  bride  shot  back  at  him, 
"and  what  abaht  this  afternoon?   Eh?" 
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There  was  a  young  lady  of  Wantage 

Of  whom  the  Town  Clerk  took  advantage. 

Said  the  County  Surveyor, 

"Of  course  you  must  pay  her; 
You've  altered  the  line  of  her  frontage." 

95 

THE  man  had  no  sooner  entered  than  the  editor  knew 
that  there  would  be  trouble. 

"I'm  John  Townsend,"  announced  the  main.  Fvc  come 
to  see  you  about  that  paragraph  in  yesterday's  paper  in 
which  you  hinted  that  I  had  become  affianced  to  Miss  Elroy. 
Miss  Elroy  is  furious." 

"We  shall  do  everything  we  know  how  to  make  up  to 
Miss  Elroy,  Mr.  Townsend,"  said  the  editor  apologetically. 

"It's  alright  about  Miss  Elroy,"  shouted  Mr.  Townsend. 
Fm  not  worried  about  her.  What  I  want  to  know  u  how 
Fm  going  to  explain  it  all  to  my  wife." 

96 

A  GENTLEMAN  from  Idaho  was  in  Paris  and  didn't 
want  to  make  himself  to  conspicuous.  So  he  asked  a  cabby 
to  give  him  the  address  of  a  good  brothel.  He  went  there  by 
himself,  quietly,  asked  for  a  private  room,  and,  after  select- 
ing his  partner,  ordered  dinner  with  lots  of  wine.  After 
the  meal  the  man  entertained  himself  in  various  ways  with 
his  playmate.  Thoroughly  drained,  the  gentleman  from 
Idaho  went  downstairs,  where  he  asked  the  madam  what 
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his  bai  was.  H  "There  is  no  charge,"  said  the  lady  of  the 
house.  IF  Astonished,  but  not  disposed  to  argue  the  mat- 
ter, her  guest  left.  All  next  day  he  hugged  his  secret  to 
himself.  He  could  barely  wait  till  dinner  time  before  he 
again  presented  himself  before  the  bawds.  Again  he  went 
through  his  performance,  but  this  time,  when  he  made  a 
bluff  at  paying  the  piper  he  was  informed  the  charges  were 
seven  hundred  francs.  II  "What!"  he  shrieked.  "Wasn't 
I  here  last  evening,  and  didn't  I  get  everything  and  you 
didn't  charge  me  a  sou?"  IT  "Ah,"  said  the  madam,  "but 
last  night  was  for  the  movies." 

97 

Here  lies  Anna  Shtinkus, 

For  her  death  holds  no  terrors: 
Bom  a  virgin,  died  a  virgin. 

No  hits,  no  runs,  no  errors. 
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WHEN  Mme  Curie  made  her  famous  visit  to  the  United 
States  recently  every  effort  was  made  to  show  her  the  won- 
ders of  the  Western  World  and  our  particular  portion  of  it. 
She  was  shown  San  Francisco  Bay,  a  rainless  day  in  Los 
Angeles,  the  Yellowstone  River,  the  Tribune  Building  in 
Chicago,  the  Woolworth  Building  in  New  York,  and  the 
mint  in  Philadelphia.  Yet  at  the  end  of  her  great  sight- 
seeing tour  she  looked  quite  unsatisfied.  "Is  there  anything 
you  haven't  seen  yet?"  she  was  asked. 

"Yes,"  replied  Mme  Curie.  "I  knew  of  all  these  wonder- 
ful things  when  I  came  here,  and  I  am  very  grateful  to  you 
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for  showing  them  to  me,  but  the  greatest  wonder  yet  you 

haven't  shown  me.*' 

"Really!"  cried  her  guide  in  despair,  "what  can  it  be?" 
"It's  a  woman,"  said  Mme  Curie.    "I  want  with  my  own 

living  eyes  see  that  marvelous  Mrs.  Obitch  who  had  so  many 

sons  in  France  during  the  war." 

99 

THE  HOSTESS  has  been  chagrined  enough  when  the 
unknown  guest  asked  her  to  dance,  but  when  he  insisted  on 
conducting  it  on  her  toes  she  became  indignant.  "Do  you 
know  how  to  dance?"  she  asked  the  crasher. 

"I  took  one  lesson,"  the  culprit  confessed,  "in  a  dance 
hall  on  Third  Avenue." 

"How  long  ago?"  she  asked. 

"I  can't  remember,"  he  said. 

"Well,"  she  announced,"  "you're  going  to  take  your 
second  immediately.    In  fact  I'm  seeing  you  to  the  door." 

100 

THE  shadchen  (marriage-broker)  was  recommending  a 
yoimg  woman  to  a  dowdy  old  widower.  "She  is  young," 
he  said,  "and  beautiful.    And  what  is  more  she  has  money." 

"Sounds  too  good  for  me,"  said  the  widower  shaking  his 
head.    "What's  the  matter  with  her?" 

"Nothing,  I  assure  you.  She  strong  and  healthy,  quite 
as  beautiful  as  I  say  she  is,  and  very  anxious  to  get  married.'* 

"Doesn't  sound  right  to  me,"  persisted  the  widower. 

"Well,  if  you  must  know,"  added  the  shadchen,  she's 
just  the  least  tiny  little  bit  pregnant.*' 
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101 

HE'S  a  spendthrift  all  right.  He's  keeping  a  woman  at 
the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

102 

HE'S  so  dumb  he  went  into  the  Martha  Washington 
Hotel  and  asked  for  the  gent's  room. 

103 

DR.  EGGHORN  had  finished  lecturing  the  class  on 
Anatomy  and  began  to  ask  questions.  "I  would  like  to 
know,"  he  said  looking  over  the  young  men  and  women 
sitting  eagerly  before  him,  "what  part  of  the  human  body 
is  harder  than  steel.    Will  you  answer.  Miss  Brown?" 

Poor  Miss  Brown,  blushed  and  stuttered  and  ended  by 
saying  indignantly:  "I  don't  know  why  I  should  have  been 
selected  to  answer  such  a  question." 

Dr.  Egghom  asked  a  few  other  pupils,  and  could  get  no 
satisfactory  reply.  "Since  none  of  you  seem  to  know,  I  will 
tell  you,"  he  said.  "It  is  the  tissue  from  which  the  nails  of 
the  human  body  grow.  As  for  you.  Miss  Brown,  you're  an 
optimist." 

104 

ANOTHER  time  Dr.  Egghom  was  lecturing  generally 
on  the  experimental  phase  of  science.  "In  pursuing  your 
experiments,  ladies  and  gentlemen,"  he  said,  "two  things 
arc  necessary — courage  and  observation.     Now  here  is  a 
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glass  of  fluid.  It  is  urine.  I  shall  test  you  out.  I  will  put 
a  finger  into  the  fluid,  then  to  my  lips.  Now  I  want  every 
one  of  you  to  follow  my  example." 

The  class  shuddered,  but  one  by  one  they  stepped  up 
the  desk,  stuck  a  finger  into  it  and  applied  the  nasty  stuff 
to  their  lips. 

When  they  were  all  finally  seated  again  Dr.  Egghom 
smiled.  "I  give  you  all  a  hundred  per  cent  in  courage  and 
zero  in  observation.  If  you  had  looked  carefully,  you 
would  have  seen  that  I  put  one  finger  into  the  glass  and 
another  to  my  lips." 

105 

SOON  after  the  Hall-Mills  murder  case  the  Methodist 
Episcopal  College  of  New  Jersey  met,  according  to  Will 
Rogers,  and  passed  a  ruling  that  hereafter  all  rectors  must 
button  their  collars  in  front,  and  their  pants  behind! 

106 

WHEN  the  Singer  Midgets  go  on  a  vaudeville  tour  the 
house  work  is  devided  among  them.  One  of  the  ladies  cooks, 
another  sews,  one  of  the  men  does  the  heavy  work,  and  so 
on.  One  week,  while  they  were  playing  the  Palace  theatre 
in  New  York,  the  lady  who  did  the  cooking  missed  a  couple 
of  performances.  Newspapermen  who  approached  Walter 
Kingsley,  house  press-agent,  scenting  a  possible  story,  were 
told  that  the  midget  who  did  the  family  washing  in  a  kettle 
had  had  the  ill  fortune  to  fall  backward  into  it.  If  Was 
she  badly  hurt,"  Kingsley  was  asked.  IF  "No,  she  just  got 
a  little  behind  in  her  work,"  he  said. 
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The  intestines  of  Dante  Rossetti 
Were  exceedingly  frail  and  petty. 

All  he  could  eat 

Was  finely  chopped  meat, 
And  all  he  could  love  was  spaghetti. 

108 

IT  was  an  early  morning  fire,  and  the  cub  reporter  was 
lucky  enough,  on  arriving  at  the  scene,  to  get  an  account  of 
it  from  one  of  the  residents  of  the  apartment  house  who 
had  escaped.  "It  was  terrible,"  narrated  this  man.  Im- 
agine walls  crumbling  about  you,  the  flames  of  the  fire  prac- 
tically licking  your  cheek  in  whatever  direction  you  turned, 
and  the  very  iron  of  the  bannisters  smoking  under  your 
hands.  But  in  the  midst  of  it  all,  I  want  you  to  know,  I 
kept  quite  cool  and  balanced." 

"It's  a  shame,  since  you  were  so  calm  and  cool,"  said  the 
reporter,  "that  you  couldn't  think  of  putting  your  pants 
on." 

109 

THEY  tell  that  in  the  solemn  eighties  a  man,  having  re- 
tired to  consummate  his  marriage,  witnessed  from  afar  his 
wife  shedding  extra  hair  (rats),  false  hips,  a  glass  eye  and 
sundries.  When  she  was  through,  the  poor  fellow  spread 
himself  on  the  sofa  on  which  she  had  undressed.  "Why 
don't  you  get  into  the  bed?"  she  asked  him.  "Thanks, 
darling,"  he  replied.  "But  there  is  really  much  more  of  you 
here." 
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There  was  a  young  lady  of  Twickenham 
Who  thought  men  had  not  enough  love  in  'em. 

On  her  knees  every  day 

To  God  she  would  pray 
To  lengthen  and  strengthen  and  thicken  'em. 

Ill 

A  WEEK  before  the  wedding  the  young  girl  came  to  her 
mother  in  tears.  "I'm  so  afraid  about  getting  married," 
she  said.  "I'm  afraid  I  won't  be  able  to  please  my  sweet- 
heart." H  Her  mother,  who  wanted  to  make  the  girl's 
trials  easier,  undertook  to  explain  to  her  the  secrets  of  mar- 
ried life.  With  some  hesitation,  she  began  to  explain  to 
the  girl  what  she  would  have  to  go  through.  H  "Oh,  that 
doesn't  bother  me,  mother,"  said  the  daughter,  "I  can  love 
alright,  but  I  can't  cook." 

112 

A  MARRIAGE-BROKER  was  trying  to  arrange  a  match 
between  a  business  man  and  a  beautiful  young  girl.  But 
the  business  man  was  obdurate.  "Before  I  buy  goods  from 
a  mill  I  look  at  swatches,  and  before  I  get  married  I  must 
also  have  a  sample,"  he  said.  II  "But,  my  God,  you  can't 
ask  a  virtuous,  respectable  girl  for  a  thing  like  that,"  said 
the  schadchen,  H  "I'm  a  man  from  business,"  said  the 
other,  "and  that's  the  way  it  will  be  done,  or  not  at  all." 
H  The  broker  went  off  in  despair  to  talk  with  the  girl.  "I 
got  for  you  a  fine  feller,  with  lots  of  money,"  he  said.  "He's 
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a  business  man  and  his  rating  is  O.  K.  But  he's  eppis  a 
little  meshuga.  He  says  he's  a  good  business  man,  and 
wouldn't  go  into  nothing  blind.  He  must  have  a  sample." 
H  "Listen,"  said  the  girl.  "I'm  so  smart  a  business  man 
as  he  is.  Sample  I  wouldn't  give  him.  References  I'll  give 
himl" 

113 

There  once  was  a  girl  from  Alaska 
Who  would  love  whenever  you'd  ask  her. 

But  soon  she  grew  nice 

And  went  up  in  price 
And  no  one  could  touch  her  but  Astor. 

114 

A  PROFESSOR  of  botany  was  lecturing  to  a  girl's  class. 
"This  twig,  you  will  notice,"  said  he,  "is  composed  of  bark, 
hardwood,  and  pith.  Of  course  you  know  what  pith  is.'* 
II  The  class  started  at  him  blankly.  "Don't  you  know 
what  pith  is?"  the  professor  repeated.  "You,  Miss  Brown, 
you  kinow  what  pith  is,  do  you  not?"  H  "Yeth,  thir,"  said 
Miss  Brown. 

115 

"I  CAN'T  do  anything  for  you,"  concluded  the  doctor 
very  severely,  "unless  you  give  up  smoking,  drinking  and 
women." 

"Alright,  then,  doc,  I'll  compromise,"  said  the  patient. 
"I'll  give  up  smoking  and  drinking." 
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NO,  you're  not  going  out  tonight,"  said  Mrs.  Kantor, 
to  her  daughter.  "I  wouldn't  let  you  should  go."  II  "But 
mamma,  how  do  you  expect  I  should  get  a  feller  if  I  don't 
go  to  parties  and  balls?"  complained  the  girl.  H  "Never 
mind,"  said  the  mother,  "you'll  get  a  feller  without  balls — 
and  parties." 

117 

THE  woman  was  a  perfect  stranger  to  him,  but  she  had 
taken  Gordon's  fancy  on  sight.  And  what  is  more  glamor- 
ous than  a  conquest  of  gleaming  shoulders  in  a  ballroom? 
"Please  let  us  go  into  the  garden,"  he  whispered.  "There 
is  a  moon,  and  I  can  supply  almost  anything  else  that 
should  go  along  with  it." 

"Don't  you  think  it  may  be  just  a  little  too  cold?"  she 
asked,  and  her  eyes  he  noted,  were  simply  heavenly. 

"I  promise  to  make  it  warm,"  he  said  ardently,  and  ad- 
ded: "Besides,  it's  our  only  chance  of  being  alone." 

"I  appreciate  your  thoughtfulness,"  she  said.  "But  I 
still  don't  think  I  ought  to  go  with  you." 

He  looked  disappointed.     "Oh,  you  don't  want  to?'* 

But  the  way  she  looked  into  his  eyes  reassured  him  im- 
mediately. Those  eyes  said  everything  he  couldn't  expect 
her  tongue  to  say  so  early  in  the  game,  and  they  were  no 
less  truthful. 

"Well,  then  let's  go,"  he  cried  with  determination. 

"You  don't  understand,"  she  breathed.  "I  do  want  to 
go  with  you.  But  I  can't  now.  My  husband  is  in  there — 
with  another  woman." 
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There  was  a  young  girl  from  Peru 
Who  dreamt  she  was  loved  by  a  Jew. 

She  woke  up  at  night 

In  a  hell  of  a  fright, 
And  found  it  was  perfectly  true. 
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A  MICHIGANITE,  who  had  just  purchased  one  of  Mr. 
Ford's  latest,  was  out  for  a  drive  one  day  when  the  car 
suddenly  halted  and  he  could  not  get  it  started  again.  Just 
then  Henry  himself  drove  by  in  a  Lincoln,  saw  the  man's 
difficulty  and  stopped.  H  "I  can't  seem  to  turn  the  engine 
over,"  the  customer  complained.  Ford  himself  lifted  the 
head,  leaned  down  into  the  mechanism  and  whispered  to  it. 
Immediately  the  engine  began  to  run.  IT  "Oh,  Mr.  Ford, 
please  tell  me  what  you  told  the  engine,"  the  man  pleaded, 
**so  I  won't  have  this  trouble  again.'*  If  "I  just  whispered 
'Lizzie,  this  is  Henry,  turn  over,'  "  said  the  great  historian. 
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"MY  husband  talks  in  his  sleep,"  complained  a  wife  to 
the  family  physician. 

"That's  easy  enough,"  he  replied.  "It  is  a  malady  very 
easily  cured.  You  only  have  to  give  him  one  of  these  pills 
every  night  before  he  retires,  and  he'll  be  cured  in  no  time." 

"But  you  don't  understand,"  she  exclaimed.  "I  don't 
want  him  cured.  He's  really  interesting  in  that  state.  What 
I  want  you  to  do  is  give  me  something  to  keep  me  awake." 
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"DON'T  let  little  things  like  that  worry  you,"  advised 
the  doctor. 

"Well,  suppose  you  married  a  widow  with  six  children, 
how  would  you  get  around  to  it?"  the  patient  replied  with 
desperation.  ' 
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There  was  a  young  girl  named  Anheuser 
Who  said  that  no  man  could  surprise  her. 

But  Pabst  took  a  chance 

Found  the  girl  at  her  aunt's 
And  now  she  is  sadder  Budweiser. 
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"ARE  you  interested  in  Eugenics?"  asked  the  kindly  old 
gentleman. 

"At  my  age,  sir,"  replied  the  substantial  lady,  "a  bit  of 
straight  biology  is  much  more  preferable." 
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COMING  home  from  a  party  the  young  man  and  his 
girl  stopped  in  her  hallway  for  a  parting  kiss.  As  they 
embraced  he  grew  amorous  and  pleaded  with  her  for  a  little 
loving.  She  refused.  He  tried  every  artifice  to  excite  her 
but  with  no  success.  Finally,  in  sheer  disgust  he  left  her, 
saying,  "You  won't,  eh?  Well,  there's  no  use  all  of  us  stand- 
ing here,  then." 
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A  STORY  that,  with  many  others,  is  attributed  to  Mark 
Twain  gives  the  famous  answer  to  a  foolish  question. 
IF  "What  do  you  think  of  Patti?"  Twain  was  asked,  ac- 
cording to  this  version  of  the  yarn.  Patti  at  the  time  was 
at  the  height  of  her  success.  II  "Well,"  Twain  drawled, 
"Fd  any  time  rather  get  next  to  Patti,  without  a  thing  on, 
than  next  to  General  Grant,  in  full  uniform." 
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A  WOMAN  told  her  doctor  that  her  husband  was  ill. 
There  was  nothing  particularly  the  matter  with  him.  He  was 
just  listless  and  befuddled.  "I  can't  get  him  to  come  to  you, 
and  he  wont  hear  of  being  examined.  Maybe  you  can  help 
anyway." 

The  doctor  shook  his  head.  It  was  no  way  to  help  cure 
anyone,  but  he  prescribed  a  tonic  and  asked  her  to  return 
in  a  week  and  report  to  him  what  had  happened. 

The  next  week  the  woman  reported  that  matters  were 
much  worse,  "He's  become  so  bad,  doctor,"  she  explained, 
"that  he  doesn't  any  longer  know  whether  he  is  coming  or 
going." 

"That's  very  bad,"  said  the  doctor  decisively.  **You'd 
better  prepare  for  the  worst." 

"But  what  are  you  saying!"  cried  the  poor  woman  in 
terrible  grief. 

"Poor  woman!"  the  doctor  comforted  her.  "It's  difficult 
enough  if  he  doesn't  know  where  he  is  going.  But  when 
a  man  doesn't  even  know  when  he's  coming,  I  think  it  is 
best  to  compose  yourself  for  the  worst." 
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"HOW  about  taking  in  the  Follies  with  me  some  time 

next  week?" 

"How  wonderful!     I'd  give  body  and  soul  for  that." 
"Well,  hang  on  to  your  soul  anyway.     You'll  probably 

need  it." 
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There  was  a  young  man  of  Belgravia 
Who  cared  neither  for  God  nor  his  Saviour. 

He  walked  down  the  strand 

With  his  loved  one  in  hand 
And  was  jailed  for  indecent  behaviour. 
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"DOCTOR,"  he  said.  "I'm  afraid  I've  got  into  the 
dangerous  habit  of  walking  in  my  sleep.  What  can  I  do  for 
it?" 

The  doctor  was  thoughtful  a  moment.  **You  can  get 
your  wife  into  the  habit  of  sleeping  in  a  standing  position." 
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IN  THE  midst  of  a  divorce  suit  the  woman  was  asked 
by  counsel  whether  she  still  loved  her  husband. 

She  replied:  "With  all  my  heart,  with  all  my  soul,  with 
all  my  body." 

"So  much  passion  in  a  court  room!"  murmured  the  judge. 
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THE  waitress  leaned  over  the  table  and  asked  the  diners 
what  they  would  like  for  dessert.  One  ordered  one  dessert, 
another  something  else.  11  "I'll  take  raisin  pie,"  said 
Jones.  IF  "And  you?"  asked  the  waitress,  leaning  over 
the  table  to  the  last  one.  He  looked  very  ardently  at  her: 
"Mine's  raisin'  too,"  he  said. 
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A  YOUNG  veterinary  in  the  South  was  called  in  a  hurry 
to  attend  a  horse,  but  by  the  time  he  arrived  the  animal 
was  dead.  He  asked  the  farmer  if  he  might  not  take  certain 
parts  of  the  horse  with  him,  to  preserve  in  alcohol,  so  he 
might  have  them  in  his  office.  The  farmer  allowed  him  to 
and  the  vet.  cut  out  certain  parts  of  the  horse,  and  threw 
them  into  the  back  of  his  buggy.  As  he  drove  home  over 
a  rough  road,  they  were  shaken  out  and  lay  in  the  road. 
IT  A  couple  of  negro  wenches  chanced  to  pass.  They 
stopped  to  examine  the  objects  in  the  road,  and  then  one 
said  in  awe-stricken  tones:  "See  what  the  Ku  Klux  done  to 
our  pastor!" 
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**BOY,"  said  one  negro  to  another,  "Ah  done  jes'  come 
fum  de  doctor.  He  jabs  me  full  of  mercury,  he  does.  Ah 
feel  heavy  lak  laid."  II  "Boy,  you  ain't  got  nothin'  in 
you,"  said  the  other  darky.  "Ah's  got  what  you  might  call 
mercury  in  me.  Ah's  got  so  much,  in  fack,  that  ahm  nine 
foot  two  inches  tall  in  the  summertime." 
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IN  countries  where  it  is  the  custom  to  go  about  naked, 
it  is  practically  impossible  to  undress  a  coquette. 
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"THE  easiest  way  of  reaching  a  man,"  the  sarcastic  lady 
said  wearily,  "is  through  his  stomach." 

"There  is  at  least  no  doubt  about  the  entrance,"  replied 
the  dry-as-dust  bachelor. 
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JONES  had  been  cast  on  a  desert  island,  without  even 
one  of  the  much  discussed  dozen  books,  and  for  three 
months  he  had  managed  to  exist  on  the  ship's  stores  he 
had  saved  and  on  wild  fruits  and  roots.  In  all  that  time 
he  had  not  seen  another  h<uman  being.  Consider  his  surprise, 
then,  one  day  to  discover  a  beautiful  woman  walking 
towards  him,  H  "How  long  have  you  been  on  the  island," 
she  asked  him,  after  he  had  approached  and  spoken  to  her. 
IF  **Three  months,"  he  answered.  "It's  funny  we  never 
met  before.  We  need  not  have  been  lonely,  if  we  had  met." 
IF  **Well,"  said  the  woman,  "you  meet  me  tonight  and  I'll 
give  you  something  you  haven't  had  in  three  months."  And 
she  smiled  archly.  IF  Jones  could  scarcely  restrain  himself 
till  the  appointed  time.  The  lady  met  him,  with  her  finger 
to  her  lips  in  an  attitude  of  caution.  "Follow  me,"  she 
whispered,  "and  you'll  get  what  I  promised  you  .  .  .  some- 
thing you  haven't  had  in  three  months.  It's  the  finest 
Scotch  you  ever  tastedl" 
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"THAT  Doctor  Priestly  certainly  turned  out  a  calamity," 
complained  Mrs.  Elder.  "When  we  called  him  in  to  attend 
my  husband  he  promised  to  have  him  ship-shape  in  a  week. 
But  he  made  one  serious  blunder.  He  brought  along  his 
best-looking  nurse,  and  now  he  is  out  a  good  nurse  and 
I'm  out  a  fair-to-middling  husband." 
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THE  famous  Manhattan  Cheese  Club  was  in  session,  and 
the  various  newspapermen  who  belonged  to  it  were  dis- 
cussing the  Indian  custom  of  suttee.  "When  an  Indian  dies 
his  body  is  laid  on  a  huge  funeral  prye,"  said  one  of  the 
men,  "and  the  widow  throws  herself  living  into  the  flames." 
IT  "I  wonder  why  she  does  that,"  another  of  the  writers 
asked.  IF  "I  guess  the  reason  is,"  a  prominent  humorous 
writer  answered,  "it's  the  first  time  in  years  she's  seen  the 
old  man  real  hot." 
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THE  ne-er-do-well  of  the  small  midwestem  town  came 
back  after  a  long  absence.  Asked  what  he  had  occupied 
himself  with,  he  said  that  he  had  been  to  Turkey,  in  Con- 
stantinople, where  he  had  been  engaged  as  chief  spitter  in 
the  Sultan's  harem. 

"As  chief  spitter?"  his  hearers  asked  incredulously. 

"Sure,"  he  replied.  "It  was  my  job  to  go  into  the  harem- 
room,  and  spit  on  each  one  of  the  women.  When  I  found 
one  who  sizzled  I  brought  her  right  to  the  Sultan." 
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There  was  an  old  woman  who  lived  in  a  shoe 

She  had  so  many  children,  she  didn't  know  what  to  do. 

'—Mother  Goose, 

There  was  another  old  woman,  who  lived  in  a  shoe, 
She  didn't  have  any  children — She  knew  what  to  do! 

— Mother  Goose  Revised, 
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THE  neighboring  woods  were  being  invaded  by  wolves 
and  the  mother  skunk  and  her  family  fled  for  shelter.  But 
as  the  howling  of  the  wolves  came  closer  she  finally  decided 
to  make  a  last  stand.  "Let  us  form  a  circle,  dear  children," 
she  called  out,  "and  spray." 
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THE  army  surgeon  in  charge  looked  Yardsley  over  very 
carefully.  Yardsley  was  the  best  sergeant  in  the  outfit. 
"What's  happened  to  your  arm?"  he  asked. 

"Broken,  sir.'* 

"A  woman?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"She  resisted  you?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"But  why  such  violence?" 

"She  was  protecting  her  honor,  sir." 

"And  then?" 

"Everything  went  to  smash,  sir." 
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ZIEGFELD  chorus  girls  were  sent  on  a  hunt  recently  for 
a  book  called  Life  of  an  African  Princess  by  Erasmus  B. 
Black! 
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A  YOUNG  man  who  had  for  weeks  tried  to  make  a  date 
with  a  phrenologist  was  finally  called  by  the  secretary  of 
the  phrenologist  and  told  that  he  could  come  that  night. 
Unfortunately  he  also  had  a  date  with  his  girl,  but  he  was 
so  anxious  to  get  a  study  of  his  head  that  he  decided  to 
call  her  up  and  see  if  she  would  let  him  out.  He  got  her 
on  the  telephone,  and  told  her  his  predicament.  ^'Well, 
you  know  what  you  can  do,"  she  replied.     "J"st  toss  a 
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TWO  Irishmen  passed  a  drug  store  in  which  was  dis- 
played an  advertisement  for  Hunyadi  Janos, — 'Makes  you 
Young  Again.*  They  decided  to  try  it.  Each  had  a  glass 
of  the  stu£F  and  sat  down  to  await  developments.  After  a 
few  minutes  Pat  said:  "Do  ye  feel  any  younger,  Mike?" 
IT  "Divil  a  bit,"  responded  the  other  in  approved  joke- 
book  Irish.  IF  So  they  had  another  drink,  and  after  a  few 
moments  Pat  again  asked  Mike  if  he  felt  younger.  Again 
the  other  answered  in  the  negative,  and  they  had  another 
drink  of  Hunyadi.  H  After  a  pause  Mike  turned  to  Pat 
and  said  with  a  wan  smile,  "Pat,  it's  worked.  I've  just 
done  a  childish  thing.    But  I'll  have  to  change  me  pants." 
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A  MAN  came  into  a  drug  store  and  asked  for  a  preventa- 
tive. In  an  hour  he  returned  and  asked  for  half  a  dozen. 
Two  hours  later  he  came  in  and  bought  a  dozen.  **What's 
the  idea?"  asked  the  clerk,  "are  you  ripping  them?" 
IT  "No,"  the  man  answered.  "Fve  decided  to  stay  all 
night." 
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I  REMEMBER  in  a  certain  office  where  I  was  employed 
a  man  who  suddenly  turned  to  me  with  unaccountable 
vehemence  and  cried:  "How  is  one  to  live?  I  am  looking 
for  it  all  day  and  she  has  been  sitting  on  it  all  the  time!" 
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AND  there  is  the  one  about  the  couple  whose  car  sud- 
denly stalled.  They  got  out  to  push — and  what  do  you 
think  happened?    Some  one  stole  the  car. 
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A  FAMOUS  surgeon's  wife  is  credited  with  a  very  acri- 
monious understanding  of  the  conduct  of  children,  particu- 
larly her  own.  She  was  calling  to  her  son  Leonard,  who  was 
unaccountably  slow  in  coming  down  from  his  room.  "What 
are  you  doing  up  there?"  she  demanded  to  know. 

"Playing  with  my  ukelele,"  was  the  reply. 

"Well  ,then,  she  returned,  "wash  your  hands,  and  come 
down  to  dinner." 
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There  was  a  young  man  from  Montrose 
Who  could  tickle  himself  with  his  toes. 

He  could  do  it  so  neat, 

He  fell  in  love  with  his  feet, 
And  christened  them  Myrtle  and  Rose. 
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A  flea  frolicking  in  a  meadow  was  swallowed  by  a  bull. 
"FII  revenge  myself  on  this  nasty  beast  as  soon  as  I  have 
rested  up,"  vowed  the  flea  to  itself,  and  took  a  nap.  When 
the  flea  awoke,  the  bull  was  gone. 
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THE  summer  boarders  had  begun  to  arrive  at  the  little 
farmhouse  in  the  mountains.  The  first  one  up  noticed  that 
the  farmer's  wife  carried  in  her  arms  an  infant.  "So,"  he 
said,  "we  none  of  us  suspected  you."  If  "It  isn't  my  child," 
said  the  woman,  "it's  my  daughter  Marie's."  H  "What?" 
said  the  boarder,  "little  Marie?  She's  such  a  child.  When 
did  she  get  married?"  H  "Oh,  my,  no,"  said  her  mother, 
"she's  not  married.    She's  much  too  young  for  that." 
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TALKING  of  the  sophistication  of  modem  children, 
what  do  you  think  of  the  three  week  old  who  prefers  the 
bottle  as  nourishment  because  he  is  tired  of  cigarette  ashes 
falling  all  over  him? 
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PAT  and  Mike  were  united  in  one  common  sentiment, 
their  hatred  of  Jews.  Now  it  happened  once  that  they  parted, 
and  when  they  met  again  two  years  later,  Mike  had  married 
a  Jewess,  Pat  looked  woefully  reproachful,  but  Mike  antici- 
pated him.  "Never  mind,  Pat,"  he  said,  "I  know  what's  on 
your  mind.  But  you  don't  understand.  That's  really  the 
only  way  to  do  it  to  the  Jews." 

153 

"FM  going  to  a  first  night  tonight,  doctor,"  said  a  young 
woman  patient;  "and  you  know  how  the  different  dramatic 
critics  have  been  railing  against  people  who  sneeze  or  cough 
in  the  theatre.  Now  I'm  troubled  with  fits  of  sneezing  and 
coughing,  and  I  want  you  to  give  me  something  so  that  I 
won't  annoy  Heywood  Broun  or  Alexander  Woolcott." 
H  "Drink  this,"  said  the  doctor,  offering  her  a  glass.  The 
young  woman  did,  and  then,  mouth  awry,  asked  the  phy- 
sician just  what  it  was.  If  "That's  a  double  dose  of  Pluto 
water,"  he  answered.  "Now  you  won't  dare  sneeze  or 
cough." 
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YOU  must  have  been  wondering  what  the  recent  Com- 
mission from  the  Virgin  Islands  was  doing  here,  and  why 
they  departed  without  giving  an  account  of  themselves  to 
the  newspapers.  The  truth  is  they  came  to  Washington  to 
ask  that  Hoover  change  the  name  of  the  Islands  because  it's 
bad  for  business. 
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A  CHAP  was  rowing  down  the  Thames  on  Sunday  when 
he  lost  one  of  his  oars  and  drifted  out  to  midstream.  He 
tried  to  paddle  with  the  other  but  found  it  difficult.  Just 
then,  coming  downstream  he  noticed  a  boat  with  a  man 
and  two  women  in  it,  all  rowing.  H  "I  say,"  he  shouted 
across  the  water,  "lend  me  one  of  your  oars."  II  The 
other  man  looked  up  indignantly.  "They're  not  'ores,"  he 
protested.    "They're  me  mother  and  sister." 

158 

A  GRAY-HAIRED  old  gentleman  came  into  a  house 
and  asked  the  Madam  for  Mary.  The  girl  happened  to  be 
out,  so  the  lady  of  the  house  asked  him  if  Molly,  or  Jane, 
or  Edna  wouldn't  do  as  well.  "They're  all  blonde,  and 
about  her  height,"  she  said.  But  the  old  man  shook  his 
head.  No,  they  wouldn't  do."  H  The  Madam  tried  to 
interest  him  in  some  of  the  other  inhabitants,  without  suc> 
cess.  Finally,  in  exasperation  she  turned  from  him. 
IT  "What  has  Mary  got  that  these  girls  haven't?"  she  asked 
with  some  asperity.  H  "Mary  has  patience,"  said  the  old 
man. 
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WHEN  the  Austin  was  first  brought  into  the  streets  of 
America  some  rattling  good  yarns  originated.  One  in  the 
column  of  Walter  Winchell  who  announced  that  a  man  got 
into  an  Austin  with  a  copy  of  Lady  Chatterley*s  Lover — 
and  couldn't  get  out. 
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ANOTHER  Austin  story  deals  with  a  little  boy  who 
guessed  that  their  was  going  to  be  an  Austin  in  their  garage 
soon. 

*'Why,  what  makes  you  think  so,  Bobbie,  dear?"  asked 
his  mother. 

"I  found  an  inner  tube  in  one  of  pa's  vest  pockets," 
answered  Bobbie. 
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AND,  yes,  there's  a  still  another  Austin  story — about  the 
couple  who  stopped  suddenly,  and  they  were  driving  in  one, 
and  the  young  lady  exclaimed:  Why,  I  believe  it's  raining." 

"Don't  be  alarmed,"  said  her  escort.  "We're  only  pas- 
sing under  a  horse." 
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A  YOUNG  man  wandered  into  a  lonely  farmhouse  to 
ask  shelter  for  the  night  and  was  informed  by  the  old  couple 
that  if  he  wanted  a  bed  he  would  have  to  sleep  with  the 
baby.  Anticipating  wet  sheets  and  similar  inconveniences, 
he  begged  them  for  permission  to  spend  the  night  in  the 
hayloft.  Morning  came,  and  he  was  just  opening  his  eyes 
when  the  barn  door  opened  and  a  beautiful  young  woman 
showed  herself.  He  had  never  in  his  life  seen  anything  so 
lovely.    "Who  are  you?"  he  asked  her. 

"I'm  the  baby,"  she  replied.     "Who  are  you?" 
"Oh,  I,"  he  stammered.    "I'm  the  jackass  who  spent  the 
night  in  the  barn." 
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A  NEW  YORK  newspaper  was  guilty  once  of  a  similar 

jest,  albeit  unintentionally.     Soldiers  had  raped  a  girl  and 

the  authorities  were  investigating.     The  headline  read; 

COMMISSION  TO 

EXAMINE  PRIVATES 

Will  Leave  no  Stone  Unturned 

in  investigation 
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A  YOUNG  couple  were  strolling  when  an  airplane 
droved  into  sight  overhead. 

"That's  a  mailplane,"  announced  the  young  man. 

"But  at  such  a  distance,  how  can  you  tell?"  asked  the 
young  woman. 
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The  train  came  to  a  halt  with  a  sudden  jar.  Two  men 
sprang  into  the  aisles,  one  tall  man,  the  other  short.  Both 
brandished  guns.  "Hands  up  everybody,"  yelled  the  tall 
man.  "You  men  line  up  on  this  side,  women  on  the  other. 
Now  we  ain't  goin'  to  hurt  nobody  that  behaves.  Gents, 
shell  out  your  dough  and  jewelry.  All  the  men  are  going  to 
be  robbed  and  then  we'll  see  the  women."  U  "Easy  now, 
easy,"  protested  the  smaller  robber,  "never  mind  that  last. 
We'll  just  cop  the  dough  and  beat  it."  ^  "You  mind  your 
own  business,"  spoke  up  an  old  maid.  "Who's  robbing  this 
train,  Fd  like  to  know." 
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THE  proprietor  of  a  couple  of  houses  found  himself  in 
need  of  ready  cash,  so  he  tried  to  raise  a  loan  on  his  pro- 
perty. He  was  refused  by  the  first  five  banks  he  tried. 
Fnally  the  president  of  a  small  bank  seemed  to  think  well 
of  the  collateral,  and  asked  him,  "Are  you  rated?"  II  "Oh, 
Fm  not  raided  more  than  once  a  week,"  was  the  rejoinder. 
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A  BANKER  and  patron  of  the  arts  recently  told  the 
following  story  at  a  dinner  in  his  honor  at  the  Green  Room 
Club.  U  It  seems  an  upstate  farmer  was  married  to  a  frail, 
sickly  woman,  himself  being  hale  and  robust,  as  is  frequently 
the  case.  It  chanced  that  his  wife  fell  sick  and  a  nurse  was 
sent  for.  She  arrived,  a  blonde,  big-hearted,  broad-hipped 
Swedish  girl.  The  farmer  began  to  have  visions.  Soon 
these  visions  were  realized.  The  nurse  stayed  on  for  several 
months,  but  finally,  the  wife  being  cured,  returned  to  the 
city.  H  Some  weeks  later,  as  the  couple  were  at  breakfast, 
a  letter  was  handed  to  the  farmer.  He  read  it  and  his  brow 
clouded.  He  muttered  and  scowled.  His  wife  begged  him 
to  tell  her  what  was  in  the  letter.  II  "Oh,  it's  nothing, 
Martha,"  said  the  farmer.  H  "But  you  seem  so  worried," 
said  the  wife.  "Remember,  we  are  married  and  should  be 
as  one  person  in  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows.  We  should 
feel  together,  share  responsibilities  together,  in  short  be  as 
one.  Now  what  is  troubling  you?"  H  "Well,  since  you 
put  it  that  way,"  the  farmer  said,  "this  letter  is  from  that 
Swedish  girl.  It  seems  she  has  found  out  she  is  in  trouble, 
and  she  blames  us" 
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ANOTHER  and  older  version  of  this  story  makes  the 
son  say  to  his  father,  with  whom  he  is  in  partnership:  "Well, 
dad,  since  you  put  it  that  way,  our  stenographed  is  in  trouble 
and  wants  115  to  marry  her." 
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A  YOUNG  man  in  Middletown  was  saying  good-bye  to 
his  fiance,  a  rather  simple  young  woman,  before  leaving 
New  York  on  business  that  would  keep  him  away  about  a 
year.  They  were  in  a  wagon,  and  she  was  driving.  "Will 
you  correspond  with  me?"  he  asked  her. 

"Yes,"  she  replied  happily.  "But  do  you  think  there's 
room  enough  in  back?" 
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A  GROUP  of  department  store  girls  were  discussing  their 
affairs  one  afternoon  when  one  of  the  group  said  to  a 
Swedish  girl,  who  was  with  them:  "You  know  you're  very 
foolish  not  to  do  what  we're  all  doing.  When  any  of  these 
travelling  men  ask  you  to  go  out  with  them,  go.  Do  what 
they  tell  you,  and  you'll  get  five  or  ten  bucks  maybe.  That's 
the  only  way  to  make  some  money."  H  "Aye  bane  try," 
said  the  Swede.  If  A  few  days  later  she  met  her  friend 
and  reported  that  the  scheme  was  not  so  good.  "Aye  bane 
go  out  with  traveller  mine,  like  you  say,  and  aye  bane  do  like 
he  ask.  In  the  morning  aye  bane  say,  giff  me  fife  dollars, 
or  ten  maybe.'  He  bane  say,  'go  take  a  walk',  und  when 
aye  coom  back,  he  bane  gone!" 
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"THE  REASON  I  don*t  cheat,"  said  one  married  man  to 
another,  "is  that  I  find  it  so  hard  to  keep  up  with  my  legiti- 
mate loving.** 
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A  CUSTOMER  who  ordered  a  rubber  in  a  drug  store 
was  asked  if  he  wanted  one  that  was  guaranteed.  "Sure," 
he  answered,  "but  what  does  the  guarantee  do?"  H  "Well," 
said  the  clerk,  "that's  to  keep  it  from  breaking  within  a 
week.  Of  course  if  it  does,  why,  er,  .  .  .  the  guarantee  runs 
out.  .  .  ." 
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A  MAN  accompanied  a  woman  to  her  flat  one  night, 
and  offered  that  if  she  would  keep  both  hands  on  his  head 
all  the  time,  he'd  give  her  two  dollars.  H  Wondering  at 
this  vagary,  she  complied.  H  "Would  you  mind  telling 
me,"  asked  the  woman,  "just  what  thrill  you  get  out  of  my 
holding  my  hands  that  way?"  H  "I  don't  get  any  thrill," 
said  the  man,  as  he  drew  out  a  hugh  roll  of  bills,  "I  get 
safety,  For  two  bucks  I  know  your  hands  are  on  my  head, 
not  in  my  pockets." 
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ADAM  and  Eve  must  have  had  a  pretty  dull  time  after 
the  Lord  stopped  their  gambling  by  taking  away  their  Para- 
dise. 
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THE  old  couple  were  dallying.  IT  "Nu,  Meyer,  do 
something,"  prompted  the  old  woman.  IT  "No,"  said 
Meyer,  "no.  Honest,  Becky,  I'm  too  tired  to  think  of 
anyone." 
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ANOTHER  old  couple,  after  an  evening  at  a  risque 
French  farce:  The  old  gentleman  felt  a  faint  touch  of  the 
urge  that  had  come  to  him  but  rarely  in  his  latter  years. 
H  "Come  on,  Martha,  let's  have  a  party,"  he  suggested. 
IF  "Go  ahead,"  said  she.  Next  morning  when  they  woke 
she  said  to  him  in  a  tone  of  interest:  "How  did  you  make  out 
last  night,  John?" 
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**WHY  do  policemen  have  more  balls  than  firemen?" 
"They  sell  more  tickets." 
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THEY  tell  about  a  lady  who  was  at  Abe  Lincoln's  side 
as  he  was  reviewing  the  Grand  Army  towards  the  end  of 
the  Civil  War.  She  was  a  very  candid  person  and  spoke 
her  mind  freely.  "I  don't  see  how  your  armies  win  such 
victories,"  she  declared.    "Your  officers  are  such  little  men." 

"I  believe  in  going  beyond  ordinary  military  strategy," 
replied  Lincoln  gravely.  "The  officers  are,  indeed,  small. 
But — and  ask  yourelf  who  really  wins  battles — can  the  same 
be  said  of  their  privates?" 
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THIS  same  lady — a  damned  nuisance,  if  you  ask  me, — 
was  at  his  side  during  a  banquet  and  by  mistake  drank  from 
Abe's  glass  of  water.  "They  looked  so  alike,"  she  explained 
apologetically. 

"As  alike  as  two  peas,"  commented  the  President. 
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ARE  you  going  to  send  your  wife  to  the  country?"  **No, 
I  think  I'll  use  her  myself  this  summer.'* 
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SENATOR  HOARE  of  Massachusetts  was  one  day  de- 
livering a  long  speech  against  a  certain  bill  for  which  Senator 
Roscoe  Conkling  stood  sponsor.  As  he  outlined  his  points 
against  the  bill  Senator  Hoare  kept  first  his  right  hand,  and 
then  his  left  in  his  trousers'  pockets.  Senator  Conkling, 
who  was  a  noted  wit,  rose  to  remark  that  "the  Senator  from 
Massachusetts  seems  to  be  leaving  no  stone  unturned  to 
prevent  the  passage  of  his  bill." 
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LITTLE  JIMMY  was  discovered  by  his  mother,  behind 
the  bam,  holding  one  of  his  pet  rabbits  by  the  ears,  shaking 
it  vigorously,  the  while  he  yelled:  "Two  times  two.  Three 
times  three.  Five  times  four."  H  "Why,  what  on  earth 
are  you  doing?"  his  mother  asked.  IF  "Teacher  is  a  liar, 
ma,"  he  said.    "She  told  us  that  rabbits  multiply  rapidly." 
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SCHOOLBOY'S  BONER:  "Henry  made  his  way  about 
with  difficulty  because  he  had  an  abbess  on  his  knee." 
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A  RATHER  buxom  woman  of  Slavic  origin  called  on  her 
family  physician  and  startled  him  by  asking  him  what  was 
the  best  way  to  commit  suicide.  "Because  I  want  to  do  a 
good  job,  doctor;  make  no  fuss,  or  muss  or  nothing." 
IT  "Why,  this  is  unusual,"  said  the  medical  man.  "What 
on  earth  do  you  want  to  do  a  thing  like  that  for?"  H  "Never 
mind,  doctor,  I  got  plenty  trouble,  with  my  husband,  trouble 
with  money,  the  children.  Anyway,  if  you  don't  tell  me 
the  best  way  I'll  jump  off  a  high  building  and  maybe  yet 
kill  a  couple  innocent  people,  so  you  better  tell  me." 
H  "Well  if  you  take  it  that  way,"  said  he,  "the  best  thing 
to  do  is  to  go  home,  undress,  go  to  bed  and  shoot  yourself 
two  inches  below  the  left  breast."  H  The  woman  took  his 
advice,  went  home  and  blew  off  her  kneecap! 
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AN  IRISHMAN  and  his  six  children  entered  a 
crowded  trolly  car.  There  were  just  six  seats  vacant, 
which  the  children  grabbed.  IF  "Why  do  ye  stand?" 
asked  the  conductor.  "Why  don't  one  of  these  boys  get 
up  and  give  you  a  seat?"  IF  "Oh,  that's  all  right,"  said 
the  Irishman.  "They're  all  my  children,  let  them  sit." 
H  "Well,"  said  the  conductor,  "it  looks  like  you've 
kidded  yourself  out  of  a  scat." 
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COHEN  and  Goldberg  were  partners  and  were  quite 
successful,  when  suddenly,  out  of  a  clear  sky  ruin  fell  on 
them.  Cohen  ran  about  the  place,  tearing  the  hair  out  of 
his  head  by  the  handful.  Goldberg,  on  the  other  hand, 
seemed  to  be  more  calm  about  it.  He  strutted  up  and  down, 
his  hands  in  pockets.  H  "Bastard!"  yelled  Cohen.  "Louse! 
Look  how  you  enjoy  this  trouble.  I'm  going  around  tearing 
the  hair  from  my  head  and  you  walk  around  like  a  sport." 
IF  "Never  mind,  Cohen,"  said  Goldberg,  "I'm  tearing  my 
hair  out  too.     But  nobody  5ees  we." 
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THE  woman  rushed  to  the  drug-counter.  **Kotex — 
thank  God,"  she  said. 
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JUST  to  be  able  to  say  "President  Roosevelt"  again  is 
enough  to  make  one  feel  young  again — that  and  the  stuff 
one  can  still  get  from  one's  favorite  bootlegger. 
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"WHAT'S  ailing  you?"  asked  the  young  man,  as  the 
taxi  came  to  a  sudden  halt. 

"Didn't  the  young  lady  call  out  Stop?"  demanded  the 
chauffeur." 

"Keep  on  moving,"  growled  the  young  man.  "She 
wasn't  talking  to  you." 
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A  YOUNG  woman  walked  into  the  Pullman  sat  down 
at  a  table  already  occupied  by  a  young  gentleman  salesman 
and  asked  for  a  glass  of  cold  water.  When  the  glass  of 
water  was  brought  her  she  swallowed  a  couple  of  pills  and 
drank  the  water  as  a  chaser. 

"Heart-burn?"  asked  the  young  gentleman  solicitously. 

"No,  as-pern,  she  replied  briefly. 
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GEORGE  JEAN  NATHAN  tells  of  the  Roman  Emperor 
Heliogabolus  that  he  appeared  one  morning  in  the  streets 
of  Rome  with  a  three  weeks  old  girl  on  one  shoulder  and  a 
three  days  old  girl-infant  on  the  other.  Over  the  three 
days  old  one  was  a  sign  reading:  "Maybe  she's  still  a  virgin." 
On  the  three  weeks  one  the  sign  read:  "A  poor  bet."  It  is 
said  of  a  famous  Jewish  theatrical  family  that  its  women  are 
not  even  born  virgin. 
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ALEXANDER  WOOLCOTT,  who  does  not  usually  go  to 
banquets,  attended  one  recently  where  he  was  immediately 
seized  upon  by  one  of  those  ambitious  young  things  eager 
to  become  known  as  scions  of  social  ethics.  He  had  long 
ceased  listening  to  her  when  he  suddenly  realized  that  she 
was  attacking  him  with  a  direct  question.  "After  all,"  she 
was  saying,  "breeding  isn't  everything,  is  it?"  "Well,"  he 
replied,  a  bit  puzzled,  "I  don't  know  that  I'd  put  it  quite 
that  way.    But,  of  course,  it's  lots  of  fun." 
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A  YOUNG  man  who  had  spent  the  evening  as  the 
most  unpopular  young  man  of  the  party  was  trying  des- 
perately in  the  privacy  of  his  own  chamber  to  bring  his 
passion  to  a  satisfactory  conclusion.  But  he  failed  even  in 
that,  and  placing  himself  before  the  mirror  he  murmured: 
"I  guess  I*m  not  just  my  type." 
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AN  OLD  man  had  a  set  of  monkey  glands  installed  in 
his  system  and  shortly  therefter  was  married.  In  due  time 
his  wife  came  to  labor,  and  the  good  old  man  waited  outside 
the  room,  eagerly.  Finally  the  doctor  stuck  his  head  out- 
side the  door  and  the  husband  besieged  him.  "What  is  it?" 
he  begged,  "a  boy  or  a  girl?"  II  "Don't  be  so  goddam 
impatient,"  the  doctor  said.  "Wait  till  it  comes  down  off 
the  chandelier  and  I'll  tell  you." 
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THE  OWL  Drug  Stores  in  San  Francisco  have  a  system 
by  which  any  customer  dissatisfied  with  his  purchase  may 
exchange  it.  Recently  a  negress  came  into  one  of  the  stores 
and  asked  for  Mr.  Owl.  The  manager,  not  wishing  to 
embarrass  her,  said  that  "Mr.  Owl"  was  out  to  lunch, 
couldn't  he,  the  manager,  do  something.  H  "Yes,"  said 
the  colored  girl.  "Your  sign  says  you  changes  anything  if 
the  customer  ain't  satisfied.  Well  I  ain't,  and  I  want  you 
to  change  this  whirlin'  douche  spray  I  bought  last  year  for 
a  couple  of  bottles  of  Mellin's  baby  food!" 
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A  COLORED  girl  was  being  delivered  of  a  child. 
Downstairs  waited  her  Sam.  Mandy  suffered  a  great  deal 
of  pain,  and,  altogether,  had  a  hard  time  of  it.  Finally, 
when  it  was  all  over,  she  sighed  and  said:  "Ef  this  yer  is 
what  married  life  is  like,  you  go  down  and  tell  Sam  our 
engagement  is  off!'' 
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BEFORE  the  races  Alexander  took  his  girl  around  to 
the  stables  to  look  over  the  horses  to  see  if  they  couldn't 
pick  a  winner.  The  first  stall  they  looked  into  was  that  of 
a  young  stallion  with  a  good  record.  The  beast  was  in  fine 
fettle,  evidently,  the  way  he  was  waving  the  distinguished 
mark  of  his  horsehood.  Pearl  considered  it  a  while  with 
sufficient  interest.  Then  drawing  her  coon  away,  she  said, 
'T)on't  bet  on  him,  Alec.  Dat  boss  dere  ain't  gonna  win^ 
He  ain't  got  his  mind  on  his  business." 
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THE  late  Israel  Zangwill  hated  all  hecklers,  but  none  so 
desperately  as  those  who  did  so  in  behalf  of  his  Jewishness. 
He  was  at  a  banquet  at  which  they  served  pork,  and,  not  to 
offend  his  host,  Zangwill  ate. 

"I  thought  Jews  are  not  allowed  to  eat  pig!"  exclaimed  a 
pert  Baptist  lady  next  to  him. 

"Oh,  really,"  he  replied  tartly,  so  that  the  whole  table 
could  hear  him,  "we  don't  mind  just  pig.  We  object  only 
to  pig-tongue." 
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WHEN  the  Kaiser's  second  wife  left  him,  in  a  huff, 
the  news  came  out  that  he  had  taken  pills  to  give  him  now 
virility.  According  to  a  facetious  critic  the  medicine  back- 
fired, and  he  got  pilesl 
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DURING  the  civil  war  a  young  woman  and  her  maiden 
aunt  were  alone  in  their  home  in  the  South.  The  Yankees 
invaded  the  town  and  a  couple  of  soldiers,  searching  for  the 
enemy,  came  to  the  house.  "We  ain't  goin'  to  harm  you," 
said  one.  "All  we're  going  to  do  is  to  give  you  a  little 
loving."  If  The  young  woman  began  to  plead  for  mercy, 
but  her  aunt  interrupted  her.  "Don't  holler,"  she  said. 
"Them  soldiers  got  their  orders.    War  is  war!" 
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LAZY  RASTUS  was  sent  by  his  mistress  on  a  five  miles 
errand.  After  less  than  half  the  distance,  the  afternoon 
being  warm,  he  spied  a  shady  tree  and  lay  down  under  it 
and  was  soon  fast  asleep.  A  black  snake  in  search  of  a 
good  home  crept  up  one  of  his  trouser  legs,  and  fell  asleep 
too.  As  the  afternoon  wore  off,  it  grew  colder,  and  finally 
Rastus  awoke  with  a  start  to  find  a  queer  looking  head  stick< 
ing  out  of  him.  He  began  drawing  it  out  and  the  more  he 
drew  the  greater  grew  his  amazement.  Finally  he  ad- 
dressed it:  "I  always  knowed  you  was  black.  I  always 
knowed  you  was  long.  But  where  did  you  get  those  baby 
blue  eyes?'* 
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**BELIEVE  mc,  radio  is  a  wonderful  thing,"  said  one 
enthusiast  to  a  friend.  "Last  night  I  got  home  very  late 
and  began  working  the  knobs  of  my  set  and  in  a  little  while 
I  got  Cuba."  U  "That  ain't  nothin',"  said  his  friend. 
"When  I  got  home  last  night  I  stuck  my  head  out  of  the 
window  and  I  got  Chili!" 
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HANSOM  went  to  Atlantic  City,  with  his  bride,  on  their 
honeymoon  .  For  days  no  one  saw  hide  or  tail  of  them.  On 
the  morning  of  the  fifth  day  they  entered  the  dining  room. 
The  waiter  approached  them  for  the  order.  She  turned 
to  her  husband  coyly.  "You  know  what  I  like,  honey,  don't 
you?"  "Yes,  I  know,"  he  replied  impatiently.  "But  we've 
got  to  eat  some  time." 
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MANDY  had  decided  to  marry  and  gave  her  missus 
notice.  "And  whom  may  you  be  marrying?"  asked  the 
missus,  just  to  be  polite.  "A  very  nice  gentleman,  ma'am," 
Mandy  replied.    "His  name  is  Sing  Lee." 

^^Why  that's  the  Chinese  laundryman!"  the  missus  ex- 
claimed with  horror,  and  began  painting  for  Mandy  the 
disadvantages  of  miscegination,  especially  in  the  matter  of 
children. 

The  negress  nodded  her  head  understandingly.  "Ah 
just  knows  they'll  be  Jews,  ma'am,"  she  agreed.  "But  Jews 
aint  so  bad." 
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A  WELL-KNOWN  American  publisher  of  newspapers 
makes  it  a  hobby  to  drive  up  Fifth  Avenue  in  his  Rolls 
Royce,  on  the  lookout  for  pretty  girls.  When  he  sees  one 
he  stops  the  car,  and  tells  his  driver  to  cruise  about  till  he 
gets  his  signal.  Sometimes  it  works.  Sometimes  it  doesn't. 
But  most  of  the  time  it  works. 

Early  one  afternoon,  on  his  way  to  a  charity  luncheon  to 
be  given  to  the  city's  newsboys,  he  espied  a  particularly 
pretty  young  woman  who  was  headed  briskly  uptown.  He 
got  out,  caught  up  with  her  and,  making  it  appear  that  he 
knew  who  she  was,  said  quickly:  "I'll  give  you  ten  dol- 
lars for  five  minutes  of  your  time." 

The  young  woman  blushingly  acknowledged  the  com- 
pliment, said  that  she  wasn't  interested  and  moved  on.  The 
newspaper  owner  was  not  the  sort  to  give  up  easily.  He 
caught  up  with  her  again  and  raised  his  bid  to  ^25  for  ten 
minutes,  and  when  the  young  woman  still  refused  he  raised 
it  to  a  ^100.  By  the  time  they  reached  56th  Street,  he  had 
offered  ^2000,  and  the  young  woman  crossed  to  the  other 
side  of  the  street. 

The  newspaper  owner  admitted  defeat  to  himself,  waited 
for  his  car  to  come  up,  gave  his  driver  directions  to  wait 
till  after  the  luncheon  for  him,  and  went  directly  to  the 
Plaza  where  it  was  taken  place.  It  was  a  good  luncheon; 
even  the  speeches  were  good.  After  the  speeches  came  the 
call  for  donations,  and  many  voices  were  heard.  When  our 
newspaper  owner's  voice  was  raised  he  said:  "Five  thousand 
dollars." 

There  was  a  hush.  This  was  the  biggest  contribution  yet 
oflFered.     But  the  hush  was  broken  in  a  most  unexpected 
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manner.  At  the  other  end  of  the  table  a  young  woman 
arose  and  said:  "Mr.  .  .  .  really  means  ^7000.  He  has 
forgotten  my  two  thousand."  Mr.  .  .  .  looked  a  bit  dazed, 
but  he  recognized  the  young  woman  he  had  accosted  on  the 
avenue,  and  increased  his  donation  without  a  murmur. 


205 


IT  WAS  said  of  a  certain  erotomaniac  that  he  had  love 
on  his  mind  so  much  that  regularly  every  month  he  had  a 
nosebleedl 
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MR.  MEFOOFSKY'S  salesman,  Tempitz,  went  on  the 
road.  He  did  a  good  business,  but  from  the  first  Mr. 
Mefoosfsky  noticed  a  queer  item  on  his  expense  account: 
"One  isn't  made  of  wood,  ^10."  In  Cleveland  it  was  ten 
dollars,  in  Columbus  twenty,  in  Cincinnati,  it  became  thirty 
dollars,  in  Grand  Rapids  the  amount  was  forty,  and  when 
his  first  expense  account  from  Chicago  had:  "One  isn't 
made  of  wood,  ^50,"  Mr.  Mefoofsky  immediately  tele- 
graphed back:  "But  one  isn't  made  of  steel  either." 
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A  YOUNG  couple  who  worked  in  the  same  office  got 
married  and  went  on  their  honeymoon.  On  their  return 
the  bride  advised  the  young  woman  never  to  go  to  a  hotel 
for  such  an  occasion.  "All  night,"  she  said,  "it  was  up  and 
down,  in  and  out;  up  and  down,  in  and  out.  They  gave  us 
a  room  right  next  to  the  elevator." 
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AN  EXCITED  female  voice  came  over  the  telephone. 
"Two  boys  are  trying  to  get  into  my  room  through  my 
window — " 

"Listen,  lady,  youVe  got  the  wrong  number,"  answered 
an  irate  voice.  "This  is  not  police  headquarters,  but  the 
fire  department." 

"I  know,"  said  the  voice,  more  sweetly.  "But  my  room's 
on  the  second  floor  and  the  boys  need  a  ladder." 

209 

A  LADY  and  her  little  daughter  were  walking  through  a 
fashionable  street  when  they  came  to  a  portion  of  the  street 
strewn  with  straw,  put  there  to  deaden  the  noise  of  vehicles 
passing  a  certain  house. 

f   "What's  that  straw  for.  Mother?"  asked  the  child. 

H  "The  lady  that  lives  in  that  house,"  replied  the 
mother,  "has  had  a  little  baby  girl  sent  her." 

H  The  child  thought  a  moment,  looked  at  the  large 
amount  of  straw,  and  said:  "Awfully  well  packed,  wasn't  she. 
Mother?" 

210 

BEAUTIFUL  BERTHA,  the  dizzy  blonde  waitress  of 
the  Blue  Goose  Cafe,  lay  on  her  death  bed. 

H  Her  eyes  lighted  expectantly  as  she  saw  the  Village 
Undertaker  ankle  into  her  room. 

II  "Bertha,"  began  old  man  Puttem  Lower,"  the  boys  that 
have  been  undernourished  for  the  past  eight  years  by  your 
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guiding  hand,  have  chipped  in  to  buy  you  a  casket.  What 
color  do  you  prefer?" 

H  At  this  unexpected  display  of  generosity  on  the  part 
of  the  Dyspeptic  Club,  Bertha  burst  into  tears. 

IF  "Calm  yourself,  Madam,"  said  the  undertaker,  gazing 
at  her  professionally  to  make  a  mental  note  of  the  size  casket 
required. 

H   "What  shade  would  be  appropriate?"  asked  Bertha. 

IT  "Well,"  began  the  old  man,  "for  young  unmarried 
women,  we  use  white  coffins,  for  young  married  women, 
lavender. 

H  Beautiful  Bertha  gazed  thoughtfully  at  the  ceiling  for 
a  brief  moment,  then  her  face  lighted  up  in  a  reminiscent 
smile. 

^  "Bring  me  a  white  one  with  just  a  dash  of  lavender," 
she  said. 


211 


I  WAS  playing  in  a  foresome  at  Westchester  recently. 
At  the  third  hole  a  gent,  with  a  worried  expression,  hurried 
up  to  me: 

H  "Pardon  me,"  he  said,  "but  do  you  mind  if  I  play 
through?  I've  just  received  a  message  that  my  wife's  been 
taken  seriously  ill." 

212 

HAVE  you  heard  the  one  about  the  fellow  who  made  a 
date  with  a  waitress  to  take  her  to  a  theatre  to  see  "Grand 
Hotel?"  When  they  met  on  a  street  comer  the  girl  was 
carrying  a  suit  case. 
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A  BUSINESS  man  whose  wife  had  been  running  about 
with  many  men  determined  to  bring  matters  to  a  head,  so 
he  wrote  the  following  letter  to  Mr.  Brown:  "My  dear  Sir: 
I  am  fully  aware  of  your  relations  with  my  wife.  Be  at  my 
office  at  2  o'clock  sharp  on  Monday.  Yours  truly,  H. 
Smith."  U  Brown,  when  he  received  the  letter,  called  in 
his  stenographer.  "Mary,"  he  said,  "take  this  down:  My 
dear  Smith:  Your  circular  letter  received.  Will  attend  con- 
ference on  time." 

214 

WELL,  if  Eve  had  only  liked  bananas  better  we'd  all  still 
be  in  Paradise. 

215 

"WHAT'S  Gerty  Brown  doing  now?  I  hear  she  was 
down  and  out."  H  "Oh,  no,  Gerty's  all  right  now.  You 
see  she's  taken  it  into  her  head  to  make  a  living." 

216 

MANDY  quickly  divorced  Sing  Lee,  and  came  to  tell  the 
missus  to  forward  her  mails  to  Mrs.  George  Lincoln  Wash- 
ington. "Ise  married  again,"  she  explained  thoughtfully. 
But  a  month  later  Mandy  again  visited  her  old  missus  to 
explain  that  her  new  name  was  Mrs.  Ebnezer  Jones.  "How 
do  you  get  your  divorces?"  asked  the  missus  with  astonish- 
ment. "But  ah  doesnt  believe  in  divorce,  ma'am,"  Mandy 
explained.    "Ah's  Catholic." 
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THE  little  bank  clerk  was  very  anxious  to  dandle  an  heir 
on  his  arm.  But  he  had  been  married  three  years,  and  still 
his  wife  showed  no  signs  of  the  tumor  which  subsides  auto- 
matically in  nine  months.  "What  can  I  do?"  he  inquired  of 
a  husky  friend  who  was  the  father  of  three  strapping  boys. 
H  His  friend  was  wearied  by  his  story.  "I'll  tell  you,  Jim, 
a  sure  way,"  he  said  firmly.  H  The  little  man  jumped  at 
it  immediately.  "For  heaven's  sake  let's  hear."  IF  "You 
send  her  down  to  the  sea  for  two  months.  You  know  it's 
often  the  woman's  fault, — run-down  condition,  colds,  and  so 
forth.  You  send  her  where  she'll  get  built  up,  get  sunshine 
every  day,  fresh  air,  ten  hours  of  undisturbed  sleep  every 
night,  lots  of  food,  eggs  and  fish,  and  the  like.  When  she's 
all  rested  up  and  just  can't  hold  herself  to  get  back  to  you, 
send  for  her,  get  her  all  washed  up  at  a  Turkish  bath,  then, 
Jim,  send  for  me!" 

218 

A  YOUNG  travelling  salesman,  whom  we  will  call  Smith, 
because  that  wasn't  hb  real  name  (but  easy  to  remember), 
was  married  a  few  weeks  ago,  and  it  was  arranged  for  his 
new  bride  to  accompany  him  on  his  trip,  which  would  serve 
as  their  honeymoon. 

IT  They  arrived  in  a  certain  town  that  was  known  for 
its  marvelous  bee  hive  industry.  He  mentioned  the  fact 
to  his  wife,  telling  her  that  at  a  certain  hotel  they  served 
honey  at  every  meal,  and,  as  it  was  the  hotel  he  usually 
patronized,  he  felt  sure  of  excellent  service. 

II  They  arrived  at  the  hotel  just  in  time  for  tea.  Smith 
proudly  escorted  his  wife  to  a  table  in  the  dining  room,  and 
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then,  after  an  admiring  glance  at  her,  looked  quizzically 
about,  noticing  that  there  was  not  any  honey  on  the  table. 
Rather  surprised,  Smith  called  a  waiter. 

If   "See  here,"  he  said,  "where's  my  honey?" 
H   The  waiter,  a  bit  bewildered,  seemed  at  a  loss  as  to 
what  to  say,  but  finally  leaning  forward,  and  in  a  stage 
whisper,  said,  "Sorry,  Mr.  Smith,  but  she  was  discharged 
for  going  out  with  too  many  of  the  traveling  salesmen." 

219 

"IN  LANCET,  British  medical  weekly,  Dr.  Percival 
Macleod  Yearsley  declared  that  William  Shakespeare*s 
death  at  the  age  of  52  resulted  from  a  complication  of  fever, 
typhus,  typhoid  paralysis,  epilepsy,  apoplexy,  arterios- 
clerosis, excessive  smoking,  chronic  alcoholism,  gluttony, 
angina  pectoris,  Bright's  disease,  pulmonary  congestion  and 
locomotor  ataxia." 


220 


**THE  trouble  with  you,"  said  a  man  in  the  audience  to 
a  public  speaker,  "is  that  you  have  a  diarrhea  of  words  and 
a  constipation  of  ideas." 

221 

A  FARMER  once  wrote  to  Sears  Roebuck  8C  Company 
to  ask  for  the  price  of  toilet  paper.  He  received  an  answer 
directing  him  to  look  on  page  307  of  their  catalogue.  H  "If 
I  had  your  catalogue,"  he  wrote  back,  "would  I  ask  you 
for  the  price  of  toilet  paper?" 
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IT  WAS  a  foggy  morning,  and  the  fishing  smacks  off 
Gloucester  nosed  their  way  out  of  the  harbor.  Suddenly  a 
sailor  in  one  hailed  another:  "Hello,  John,  I  have  news 
for  ye."  H  "What  is  it?"  H  "Wife  had  a  baby,  a  boy." 
H  "WhatM  he  weigh?"  the  other  voice  called.  H  "Four 
pounds,"  came  the  reply,  thru  the  fog.  II  "Hell,  you  hardly 
got  your  bait  back!" 


223 


BILL  met  his  friend  Jim  on  Broadway.  Jim  laughing 
his  head  off. 

IT   "What  the  Hell  are  you  laughing  at?"  asked  Bill. 

IF  "I  was  just  thinking",  answered  Jim,  "about  a  goofy 
guy  I  saw  this  morning." 

II   "What's  it  all  about?"  quizzed  Bill. 

II  "I'll  tell  you.  This  morning,  the  alarm  clock  missed 
fire,  didn't  go  off  at  all.  Both  my  wife  and  I  overslept.  It 
was  nearly  nine  o'clock  when  I  awoke.  I  jumped  up,  put 
my  clothes  on  quick,  without  waking  the  wife,  and  was  just 
about  to  leave,  and  the  bedroom  door  opened.  Who  do 
you  think  it  was?"  asked  Jim. 

H   "Not  a  burglar,  I  hope!"  said  Bin. 

H   "No,  no,"  replied  Jim,  "it  was  the  ice  man." 

H   "Holy  smoke,  what  did  you  do;"  asked  Bill. 

H   "I  laughed  so  hard,"  answered  Jim,  "I  almost  died." 

H   "Why?"  asked  Bill. 

H  "Because  it  was  so  damm  funny,"  said  Jim.  "Can  you 
imagine  a  guy  being  so  damn  dumb,  that  he  comes  into  a 
bedroom  looking  for  the  ice  box?" 
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AT  a  seaman's  fund  benefit,  being  held  on  board  one  of 
the  big  ocean  liners,  a  professional  magician,  on  his  way  to 
make  a  European  tour,  was  asked  to  contribute  his  services, 
to  which  he  readily  consented. 

U  When  the  time  came  for  his  performance,  he  took  the 
center  of  the  room.  Walking  over  to  a  table,  he  put  his 
hand  over  a  salt  cellar  and  presto!    It  disappeared. 

H  Standing  close  by  to  the  table  was  a  cage  with  a  beau- 
tiful parrot  who  was  taking  in  every  move  of  the  magician. 

H  The  magician  took  a  handkerchief  and  covered  one  of 
the  water  tumblers  and  when  he  raised  the  handkerchief — 
presto — it  disapeared. 

U  This  fascinated  the  parrot  who  could  not  take  his  eyes 
off  the  magician. 

H  The  magician  then  put  a  napkin  over  a  decanter  filled 
with  water  and — presto — decanter  and  water  was  gone. 

1[  This  was  getting  to  be  entirely  too  bafHing  to  the 
parrot. 

H  The  magician  took  a  table  cloth  and  covered  the  entire 
table,  with  the  intention  of  making  it  vanish,  when  a  terrific 
explosion  occured,  causing  the  boat  to  sink. 

IT  When  the  smoke  cleared  away,  a  steamer  chair  was 
seen  floating  on  top  of  the  waves  and  on  this  chair  was  the 
parrot.  While  he  was  perched  there,  out  of  the  water,  right 
by  his  side,  came  the  magician. 

H  The  parrot  looked  at  him.  The  magician  went  down 
crying  for  help.  He  came  up  again,  still  crying  for  help, 
then  sank.  He  came  up  for  the  third  and  last  time  and 
then  disappeared. 

H  The  parrot  sat  on  the  steamer  chair  with  his  eyes 
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riveted  to  the  spot  where  he  last  saw  the  magician,  for  about 
seven  hours,  when  finally  after  much  thought  and  awe, 
raised  his  head,  and  said: 
H   "MARVELOUS!" 
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*Tve  just  returned  from  visit  to  Cedar  Rapids,  my  home 
town,"  said  a  prominent  cartoonist  to  a  friend  of  his,  in  the 
Friar's  Club,  "You  know  its  a  funny  thing  but  the  popula- 
tion of  that  town  hasn't  increased  or  decreased  in  twenty 
years.  But  I  know  the  reason.  Every  time  a  child  is  bom 
there,  some  one  leaves  town!" 
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THE  height  of  diplomacy:  To  say, — on  surprising  a 
lady  in  a  bathtub:  "I  beg  your  pardon,  sir." 
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A  STORY  going  the  rounds  of  the  studios  in  Hollywood 
is  about  the  new  "find"  who  was  about  to  be  starred  in  a 
picture. 

IT  One  scene  was  where  the  girl  was  to  jump  from  a  very 
high  cliff  into  the  water. 

IF  Upon  examining  the  jumping  point  and  the  landing 
place,  the  girl  ran  to  the  director  and  said: 

H  "I  won't  make  that  jump,  I  absolutely  refuse  to  do 
it,  there's  only  a  foot  of  water  at  the  bottom  of  that  cliff." 

1[  "That's  alright,"  answered  the  director,  "do  you  think 
we  want  you  to  drown?" 
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THERE  was  a  curious  sight  on  Broadway  one  day  last 
week.  A  Scotchman  was  observed,  riding  up  and  down  the 
White  Way,  on  a  horse.  But  Sandy,  instead  of  facing  front 
had  seated  himself  so  that  he  faced  the  horse's  tail.  Careful 
questioning  elicited  the  information  that  the  Scot  had 
dropped  a  dime  in  the  oats  that  morning. 

229 

A  BIG  four-masted  schooner  ran  into  a  squall.  After 
being  tossed  about  unmercifully  she  lost  her  sails  and  the 
rudder  was  broken.  Then  came  the  calm  and  the  ship 
floated  along  helplessly  for  a  week. 

H  She  had  no  radio  aboard  and  there  was  absolutely  no 
way  of  getting  assistance.  The  food  and  water  supply  was 
exhausted.  The  old  seafaring  captain  called  the  crew  and 
passengers  on  deck  and  said: 

H  "We  are  in  a  terrible  predicament  and  will  have  to 
face  the  situation  unflinchingly,  otherwise  everyone  on 
board  will  die  of  hunger.  As  the  Captain  of  this  ship  I  know 
my  duty.    I'll  kill  myself  first  and  you  can  eat  me." 

H  So  saying  he  took  a  revolver  from  his  pocket  and 
pressed  it  against  his  temple. 

H  All  of  a  sudden,  one  of  the  crew  cried: 

%   "Stop!  Stop!  Don't  do  that! 

IT  The  Captain,  his  finger  on  the  trigger,  ready  to  shoot, 
stopped. 

H   "What  is  it?"  he  asked. 

II  "Please  Captain,  I  beg  of  you,  don't  blow  your  brains 
out.     That's  my  favorite  dish." 
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AN  exqjtionally  pretty  girl,  whose  friends  were  con- 
tinually telling  her  that  she  had  dramatic  ability,  decided 
she  would  like  a  stage  career.  After  many  visits  to  several 
of  the  producing  managers'  offices,  she  managed  to  arrange 
an  interview  with  one. 

H  "My  dear,"  said  the  manager,  "it  will  be  necessary 
for  you  to  answer  a  number  of  questions,  some  of  which 
will  be  quite  personal." 

IT  "That,"  replied  the  young  lady,  "will  be  perfectly 
satisfactory  to  me." 

IT  So,  after  quizzing  her  for  several  minutes,  and,  re- 
ceiving quick,  intelligent  answers  to  every  question,  the 
manager  asked: 

H   "Are  you  a  virgin?" 

H  Being  rather  uncertain  as  to  whether  the  answer  to 
this  question  would  secure  or  lose  the  big  opportunity  she 
so  earnestly  desired,  she  haltingly  stammered: 

IT  "Well — er — you  see — why — Yes  I  am,  but  Fm 
not  a  fanatic  about  it." 
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A  MAN  about-town  who  was  also  something  of  a  sports- 
man was  one  day  preparing  to  go  golfing,  when  his  steno- 
grapher came  into  his  office  and  saw  two  golf  balls  on  his 
desk.  II  "What  are  those?"  she  asked.  IT  "Those  are 
golf  balls,"  said  her  employer.  U  When  she  next  entered 
his  sanctum  she  noticed  there  were  four  golf  balls  on  the 
desk.  "I  see  you  shot  another  golf,"  was  her  brilliant  com- 
ment. 
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THE  telephone  in  the  gas  company's  office  jangled.  A 
frantic  woman's  voice  complained  to  the  clerk:  "My  gas 
is  out.  I've  had  to  use  a  candle  for  two  days.  Send  a  man 
up  right  away!" 

233 

TWO  married  men  met  on  the  street.  One,  a  timorous 
fellow,  said  to  the  other,  "Do  you  cheat?"  II  "Sure,"  was 
the  reply.  H  The  shy  one  looked  at  his  friend  with  envy. 
"Don't  your  conscience  bother  you?"  he  asked.  If  "Yes, 
for  nine  days.    After  that  if  everything  is  all  right.  .  .  ." 
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THE  following  unfortunate  incidents  took  place  in  a 
repertory  theatre  in  a  small  town  in  England  sometime  dur- 
ing the  last  hundred  years.  It  was  a  very  active  repertory 
company  and  business  was  not  always  all  it  should  have 
been. 

IF  The  town  possessed  a  long,  straggling  main  street, 
one  theatre,  and  twenty-four  pubs. 

If  About  the  time  in  question,  business  had  been  par- 
ticularly poor  in  the  theatre.  The  townspeople  seemed  to 
have  forgotten  their  love  of  the  drama,  and  although  the 
twenty-four  pubs  were  usually  full,  the  one  theatre  was  as 
usually  empty.  The  management  did  their  best  to  provide 
attractive  entertainment.  In  their  frantic  search  for  what 
might  please  the  public,  they  changed  the  bill  nightly. 
Normally  they  had  always  managed  to  give  a  play  a  run 
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of  at  least  two  performances,  but  in  these  hard  times  no 
play  was  given  more  than  once. 

IT  As  may  be  imagined,  this  was  a  little  harassing  to  the 
actors.  After  the  comparative  leisure  of  learning  only  three 
parts  a  week,  it  was  quite  trying  to  have  absorb  six  or  seven, 

H  But  one  night  the  leading  man  became  temperamental. 
He  was  upset  beyond  words,  and  it  affected  his  performance 
to  such  an  extent  that  during  the  course  of  the  second  act 
every  word  left  him.  There  was  a  long  pause  during  which 
he  snapped  his  fingers  and  looked  desperately  toward  the 
prompt  comer.  Getting  no  response  from  the  stage  man- 
ager he  boldly  marched  to  the  comer  and  hissed  through 
the  wings,  "What's  the  line?  For  God's  sake,  what's  the 
line?" 

H  The  stage  manager,  a  pile  of  manuscript  before  him, 
hissed  back,  "Line  hell,  what's  the  play?" 

H  This  so  unnerved  the  leading  man,  at  the  conclusion 
of  the  performance  he  sallied  forth  and  was  not  seen  again 
until  the  next  evening. 

H  He  had  not  arrived  at  the  theatre  at  the  time  the 
curtain  should  have  risen.  The  stage  manager,  feeling  sure 
he  was  in  one  of  the  twenty-four  pubs,  was  making  a  tour 
of  these  when  he  came  upon  his  leading  man.  He  was 
sprawling  across  a  table  a  lot  the  worse  for  wear,  and  he 
stared  at  the  stage  manager  with  glassy  eyes. 

IT   "My  God!"  said  the  latter,  "Do  you  realize  it's  8:35?" 

U  The  actor  appeared  to  be  speechless. 

If  "Ah!"  said  the  stage  manager,  looking  closer,  "I  see 
what  it  is.    You're  drunk." 

II  With  an  effort  the  actor  brought  himself  to  speak. 
*T)runk,"  he  articulated,  "you  think  Vm  drunk.  Wait  till 
you  see  my  understudy!" 
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THERE  is  a  very  delicate  difference  between  a  bachelor- 
girl  and  an  old  maid. 

A  bachelor  girl  has  never  been  married. 

An  old  maid  has  never  been  married — or  anything. 
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A  CERTAIN  pastor  resolved  to  investigate  the  so-called 
fast  life  of  the  Long  Island  younger  set,  arranged  to  have 
himself  invited  to  a  week-end  house  party. 

IT  Nothing  happened  out  of  the  ordinary,  and  about 
midnight,  said  ^'good-night"  and  left  the  youngsters  to- 
gether. 

H  About  two  hours  later  a  knock  on  the  door  got  him 
out  of  bed. 

H  He  opened  the  door  and  there  stood  a  young  girl  in 
her  pajamas  of  flimsy  material,  smiling  up  at  him.  He 
assumed  that  a  mistake  had  been  made  and  tried  to  appear 
nonchalant. 

H   "Did  you  want  me?"  he  asked  the  girl. 

IF   "Lord,  no!"  she  replied.    "I  drew  you." 
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TWO  young  couples,  both  of  them  honeymooning  in  a 
southern  hotel,  became  acquainted.  One  morning  the  young 
husbands  met  in  the  lobby. 

"Where's  your  wife?"  asked  the  first. 

"Upstairs,  smoking.    And  yours?" 

"Mine's  hot,  too,"  replied  the  other,  "but  not  smoking." 
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GENTLEMEN,  it  is  our  pleasure  to  announce  to  you 
that  Mr.  AI  Smith  has  accepted  the  nomination  as  Demo- 
cratic candidate  for  the  President  of  the  United  States. 
We  have  no  doubt  he  will  pull  the  votes  of  the  country's 
entire  male  population.  We  are  planning  an  extensive 
campaign,  and  every  State  will  in  a  few  days  be  flooded 
with  the  slogan, 

VOTE  FOR  AL  SMITH 
and  Have  Your  Wet  Dreams  Come  True, 
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AS  WAS  to  be  expected,  Lizzie  Loosenut  lived  in  Detroit. 
Her  folks  were  sorry  she  had  not  been  born  twins,  for  then 
she  would  only  have  been  half  as  dumb. 

IT  They  had  her  examined  by  a  couple  of  quacks  who 
found  that  she  wasn't  even  intelligent  enough  to  be  ad- 
mitted to  the  Home  for  Feeble  Minded. 

II  Every  morning,  she'd  sit  on  the  floor  and  listen  to  her 
grandpa  read  the  paper  out  loud.  He  would  read  her  the 
headlines  and  then  translate  the  funny  page  for  her. 

U  One  day,  after  Grandpa  had  read  the  first  headline, 
Lizzie  burst  out  crying  and  ran  down  to  the  kitchen.  She 
threw  her  arms  around  her  mother's  neck  and  let  the  tears 
run  down  her  back. 

H  "Oh,  Mamma,  Mamma,"  she  cried.  "I  feel  so  sorry 
for  Mrs.  Giltmore,  the  society  lady,  that  I  must  cry." 

U   "Did  something  happen  to  her?"  asked  her  mother. 

1[  "Oh,  yes,  Grandpa  just  read  it  to  me.  It's  something 
terrible." 
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IT   "What  was  it?"  her  mother  asked. 

IF  "There  was  a  big  headline  in  the  paper  this  morning — 
HORSE  RUNS  AWAY  WITH  GILTMORE  HEIRESS." 

11  "Now  Lizzie,"  replied  her  mother,  "calm  yourself.  I 
don't  see  anything  to  get  excited  about." 

H  "You  don't?  I'm  surprised  at  you,  mamma.  I  think 
it's  terrible  for  a  girl,  especially  a  society  girl,  to  bring  such 
disgrace  on  her  mother." 

H  "What  ARE  you  raving  about?  I  don't  see  any  dis- 
grace to  Mrs.  Giltmore  if  a  horse  runs  away  with  her 
daughter." 

If  "You  don't?  I'm  shocked  at  you  mamma.  HOW 
WOULD  YOU  FEEL  IF  YOU  HAD  A  HORSE  FOR  A 
SON-IN-LAW?" 
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WHILE  spending  a  week-end  at  one  of  the  prominent 
hotels  up  in  the  Catskill  Mountains,  a  little  Hebrew  came 
in  and  asked  for  a  room. 

II   The  clerk  greeted  him  and  asked  him  to  register. 

1[  Suddenly  the  Hebe  threw  the  pen  on  the  desk  and 
started  to  holler: 

H  "Take  mine  begs  out  o'  here,  I  vouldn't  stay  anudder 
minut." 

If  The  clerk  surprised  at  the  sudden,  apparently  uncalled 
for  outburst,  asked: 

If   "What's  the  matter?" 

If  "I  seen  roaches  on  cillinks,"  said  the  Hebe,  "I  seen 
dem  on  the  floor,  I  seen  dem  on  vails,  but  dis  is  de  foist 
time  I  ever  seen  a  roach  on  a  register  trying  to  find  out  what 
room  I'm  goin'  to  get." 
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I  KNOW  a  man  who  is  so  suspicious  of  his  wife  that 
when,  recently,  she  presented  him  with  twins,  he  insisted 
that  he  recognized  only  one  of  them. 
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BIG  MOSE  had  come  home  drunk  every  Saturday  night 
for  the  last   two   months.     Lindy,   his   strong-armed   and 
strong-minded  wench,  was  good  and  tired  of  it.     When 
next  Saturday  came  and  her  darky  was  not  home  at  nine 
o'clock  she  locked  the  door  and  went  to  bed.     She  tossed, 
and  had  not  yet  fallen  asleep  when  she  heard  a  dull  thump- 
ing on  the  door.     H   "Lindy,  honey,"  came  Mose's  wheedl- 
ing voice,  "what's  you-all  locked  me  out  fer?"      H   "Ah's 
sick  and  tired  ob  dese  yere  drunken  sprees  ob'  yourn,  Moses 
Brown,"  she  said.     "Ah's  concluded  if  you  cain't  come  to 
yo'  wife  sober  you  cain't  come  at  all."     IT   Mose  continued 
to  thump  the  door.    "Oh,  Lindy,  honey,  ain't  you  goin'  let 
me  in?     Ah  ain't  stewed.     Honest  ah  ain't."      IF   "Huh, 
ain't  stewed!    Man,  ah,  knows  you  by  now.    You-all  go  and 
sleep  off  yo'  drunk  somewhere  else.    H   Mose  kept  on  knock- 
ing.   "Honest  ah  ain't,  Lindy.    Cain't  yuh  hea'  me  knock- 
ing?    Ef  ah  wuz  stewed  spose  ah  could  knock  lak  dis?" 
IT   "Go  on  way,  nigger,  an'  lemme  be."     IT   "Lindy,  ah 
you'd  lemme  in  ef  you  knowed  what  ah's  knockin'  wif." 
IT   At  this  the  negress  rose  with  alacrity  and  unlocked  the 
door.    Mose  came  in,  absolutely  sober,  and  handed  her  the 
box  of  candy  he  had  brought  as  a  peace  offering.     If   Next 
morning  Lindy  was  hauled  into  court  for  beating  her  man 
into  insensibility. 
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AN  ELEVATOR  man,  remarked  Silas  Crapp,  is  the  only 
person  who  can  go  down  and  whistle  at  the  same  time. 
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IT  HAPPENED  on  a  train  going  west.  A  woman  seated 
in  a  compartment  was  reading  a  hook,  a  little  boy  was  play- 
ing up  and  down  the  aisle  and  once  in  awhile  would  sit 
quietly  opposite  her. 

IT  The  conductor,  taking  up  tickets,  stopped  by  her  seat, 
with  the  usual  — "tickets  please"  at  which  request  the  lady 
tendered  him  a  ticket. 

1[  "I  shall  have  to  ask  you  for  a  ticket  for  that  boy, 
madam,"  the  conductor  said. 

H   "I  guess  not,"  answered  the  woman. 

IF  "He's  too  old  to  travel  free.  He  occupies  an  entire 
seat  and  the  coach  is  crowded." 

IT  "I  can't  help  that,"  replied  the  woman. 

H  "I  haven't  time  to  argue  the  matter,  madam,  you'll 
have  to  pay  for  that  boy." 

II   "I've  never  paid  for  him  yet,"  she  answered. 

IF   "You'll  have  to  begin  doing  it  sometime." 

IF   "Not  this  trip,"  the  lady  replied. 

IF  "You'll  pay  for  that  boy,  madam,  or  I'll  stop  the  train 
and  put  him  off." 

IF  "All  right,"  said  the  lady,  "put  him  off  if  you  think 
that's  the  way  to  get  anything  out  of  me." 

IF  "You  should  know  what  the  rules  of  this  road  are, 
madam.    How  old  is  that  boy?" 

IF  "I  don't  know,"  retvurned  the  lady,  "I  never  saw  him 
before." 


106  ANECDOTA 

245 

A  BROADWAY  actor  stranded  in  Los  Angeles  stopped 
before  a  flower  shop  bearing  one  of  those  signs  that  flowers 
can  be  telegraphed  anywheres.  He  went  in,  sought  out  the 
proprietor,  and  asked:  "Is  it  really  true  that  you  can  tele- 
graph flowers  anywhere?" 

"Sure,  it's  true.    Can't  you  read?" 

"Very  well,  then,"  said  the  desperate  actor,  "you  can 
telegraph  me  right  back  to  New  York.    I'm  a  pansy." 
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THREE  times  the  beautiful  lady  had  stared  invitingly 
at  a  man  who  wandered  back  and  forth  in  the  lobby  of  the 
Ritz.  Finally  she  grew  bolder,  although  she  had  received 
no  encouragement,  and  approached  him.  "Hello,"  she  said, 
with  a  smile.  H  "Don't  bother,  madam,"  said  the  man. 
"Liquor  is  my  weakness." 
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THE  pastor  of  the  Baptist  church  in  a  little  Indiana  town 
was  speaking  a  few  words  on  proper  conduct  to  the  Sunday 
school.  "Now,  children,  before  I  close  the  lesson,  I  want 
to  ask  a  few  questions  on  the  things  I  have  been  talking 
about.  "Willie,"  he  said  to  a  model  little  boy  in  the  front 
row,  "tell  me,  do  you  know  where  little  boys  and  girls  go 
when  they  do  bad  things?"  IF  "Sure,"  piped  up  the  town 
terror,  whose  name  was  also  Willie,  and  who  had  for  the 
first  time  been  lured  into  the  church.  "Back  of  the  church- 
yard.'* 
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LITTLE  Adelaide  came  shining  out  of  the  bathroom. 
"I  washed  as  far  as  possible,  moms,"  she  explained,  "and 
then  I  washed  possible." 
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ON  his  first  voyage  to  America,  Zangwill  became  friendly 
with  a  hunch-backed  economist.  On  sighting  New  York, 
the  author  of  Children  of  the  Ghetto,  whose  features  were 
most  ghetto-like,  invited  the  economist  to  visit  him,  and 
added:  "But  you  should  know  that  I  am  a  Jew."  "And 
you,"  replied  the  economist,  "should  know  that  I'm  a  hunch- 
back." 
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A  CERTAIN  woman,  called  on  Judge  Burke  several  times 
with  a  man,  who  always  was  in  a  state  of  being  plastered — 
stewed — three  sheets  in  the  wind — bleery  eyed — soused — 
pickled,  or,  as  they  used  to  say  in  plain  English,  drunk. 
The  woman's  intention  was  to  secure  a  marriage  license. 
Naturally,  the  Judge  could  not  issue  the  necessary  paper 
while  the  man  was  in  such  a  condition. 

IT  One  day,  in  she  came  again,  leading  her  inebriated 
friend  up  to  the  desk.  The  Judge  took  one  look,  and  very 
much  aggravated,  said: 

H  "My  dear  woman,  why  do  you  insist  on  bringing  this 
man  here,  to  get  a  marriage  license,  when  he  is  in  such  a 
helpless  condition?" 

f  "Do  you  think,"  demanded  the  woman,  "I  wouldn't 
bring  him  if  I  could  persuade  him  when  he's  sober?'* 
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RAPE:  Assault  with  intent  to  please. 
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A  BUYER  from  Toledo  arrived  one  day  in  New  York, 
and,  after  visiting  one  of  the  firms  with  which  he  did  busi- 
ness, asked  the  salesman  to  tell  him  where  he  could  pick  up 
a  dame.  "Go  up  to  42nd  Street  and  Broadway,"  said  the 
salesman,  "and  you  cart  have  the  pick  of  New  York.  Take 
the  subway  up."  H  The  buyer  did  as  he  was  told,  but  fell 
asleep  and  woke  up  at  72nd  Street  instead.  Here,  however, 
he  was  immediately  successful.  A  fine  looking  woman 
passed.  He  tipped  his  hat  to  her.  She  acknowledged  his 
greeting.  The  acquaintance  and  understanding  were  quickly 
made,  and  the  woman  invited  the  buyer  to  her  house.  "My 
husband  said  he  wouldn't  be  home  tonight,  so  we  can  go 
out  together  for  a  good  time,"  she  said.  IT  However,  they 
were  no  sooner  in  the  flat,  and  the  woman  had  just  managed 
to  slip  off  her  dress,  when  they  heard  the  scraping  of  a  key 
in  the  lock.  "Quick,"  my  husband,  whispered  the  lady. 
"Get  in  the  next  room  on  that  ladder^  and  make  believe  you 
are  fixing  that  clock  on  the  wall."  H  The  buyer  did  as  he 
was  told.  In  the  next  room  he  heard  voices.  "Hello, 
honey,"  said  a  man's  deep  voice.  "I  found  I  didn't  have 
to  stay  down-town  after  all.  Who's  in  the  next  room?" 
H  "Oh,  that's  only  the  man  to  fix  the  clock,"  said  the 
woman's  voice.  Obediently  the  buyer  turned  the  handles  so 
the  clock  struck.  H  The  door  was  opened,  and  a  voice 
cried  out,  "You-son-of-a-bitch,  I  told  you  to  go  to  42nd 
Street!" 
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"I  MYSELF,"  reported  the  member  of  a  midwestem 
town  junior  league,  concerning  a  nudist  dance  exhibition 
she  had  attended,  "was  quite  thrilled  by  the  artistry  of  it 
all.    But  it  was  a  hell  of  a  place  to  take  a  nervous  man." 
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H  Spinning  along  a  lonely,  deserted  road,  the  motor 
started  to  sputter.  The  boy  drove  the  car  on  the  side  of  the 
road  and  parked.  He  examined  the  gas  tank  and  as  expec- 
ted, it  was  empty. 

H  Getting  back  into  the  car,  he  placed  his  arms  about 
the  girl's  shoulders.  It  was  an  ideal  day  for  love  making. 
The  sun  was  shining  beautifully,  from  the  distance  came 
the  mooing  of  a  cow,  the  birds  were  singing  from  the  tree 
tops.    What  a  day!  What  a  spot! 

H  But  the  girl  resisted  the  boy's  caressing  and  removed 
his  arm  from  her  shoulders. 

H  "What's  the  big  idea?"  asked  the  boy,  "surely  you 
can't  object  to  a  little  spooning,  especially  since  we  are  going 
to  be  married  soon." 

H  "Is  that  so?"  returned  the  girl,  "well,  then,  let's  run 
right  down  to  the  city  hall  and  get  married." 

IF   "Why  the  rush?"  asked  the  boy. 

H  "Good  reason,  my  boy.  I  don't  want  to  make  the 
same  mistake  my  mother  made.  She  and  my  father  took  a 
ride  the  same  as  we  are  doing,  the  gas  gave  out,  they  stayed 
a  little  too  long.  On  the  way  back  to  the  city  to  get  mar- 
ried, terrible  electric  storm  came  up,  and  my  father  was 
struck  by  lightning  and  killed." 
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A  LADY  approached  the  paying  teller's  window,  in  a 
western  bank.  "How  much  are  fifty  thousand  rubles?" 
she  inquired.  "Oh,  about  fifty  cents,"  said  the  teller 
casually.  "And  I  bought  the  son-of-a-gun  his  breakfasti" 
said  the  lady  as  she  walked  away. 
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DURING  a  recent  Vice  Crusade  in  New  York  three  gold 
diggers  were  arrested.  They  were  all  squawking  about  their 
innocence,  but  it  had  very  little  effect.  The  Judge  finally 
silenced  them  and  got  down  to  the  business  of  the  day.  He 
looked  at  the  first  girl,  and  she  rolled  her  eyes  and  exhibited 
her  legs. 

IT   "What's  your  business?"  the  Judge  demanded. 

IF  "Oh,  my  business!"  she  cooed,  "I'm  a  dressmaker 
and  this  awful  cop — ", 

H   "Thirty  days,"  interrupted  His  Honor. 

If  The  second  girl  was  called  and  she  tried  the  weeping 
stunt. 

IT  "Oh,  your  honor,  Fm  a  respectable  dressmaker  with 
a  family  to  support,  a  crippled  mother  and  a  dying  baby — " 

IT    "Thirty  days",  rasped  the  Judge. 

IF  He  didn't  waste  much  time  on  the  third.  She  was 
called  to  order  and  the  judge  asked,  "what's  your  business?" 

IF   "I'm  a  whore,"  she  answered. 

IF  The  judge  looked  relieved.  "How's  business?"  he 
asked. 

IF  "Just  lousey"  she  said,  "what  with  all  those  dress- 
makers around." 
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THE  wife  of  a  knife-thrower  (who  stood  against  the  wall 
while  her  husband's  knives  came  within  a  fraction  of  an 
inch  of  her  head)  fell  ill,  and  her  mother  (for  want  of 
another  substitute)  replaced  her. 

AS  it  was  well  known  how  thoroughly  he  hated  his 
mother-in-law,  the  knife-thower's  next  performance  was 
observed  with  exitement  even  by  the  rest  of  the  crew.  When 
the  first  knife  actually  hit  the  wall  with  a  quivering  thud 
a  voice  was  heard  to  exclaim:  "By  Gawd,  he  missed  her!" 
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IT  HAPPENED  in  the  home  of  one  of  those  young 
couples  who  begin  married  life  with  twin  beds.  She  brought 
home  and  placed  over  her  husband's  bed  the  motto:  "I  need 
thee  every  hour." 

The  husband  promptly  went  out  shopping  and  returned 
with  a  sign  of  his  own.    It  read:  "God  give  me  strength." 
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A  WOMAN  in  a  street-car  opened  a  letter,  began  to  read 
it,  burst  out  crying  and  then,  almost  simultaneously  began 
to  laugh.  She  laughed  and  cried,  cried  and  laughed,  till 
a  man  sitting  next  to  her  became  alarmed.  "Is  there  any- 
thing I  can  do  for  you?"  he  asked. 

"Oh,  it's  nothing,"  she  explained.  "I've  just  got  a  letter 
from  my  sister.  She  says  her  husband  went  out  shooting, 
and  a  terrible  accident  happened.  But  her  handwriting  is 
something  terrible.    If  this  is  an  *o',  then  he  shot  himself." 
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A  PRETTY  negress  who  had  been  hoarding  her  earn- 
ings approached  her  mistress,  before  getting  married,  with 
the  request  that  she  keep  her  money  for  her. 

"But  won't  you  be  needing  it,  Mandy?" 

"Maybe,  ma'am;  but  you  don't  think  I'm  gonna  keep  all 
dat  money  in  de  house  with  a  strange  niggah  prowlin' 
about?" 


261 


ONE  SUNDAY  afternoon,  at  one  of  the  well  known 
aviation  fields,  an  aviator  was  taking  up  passengers  for  trips 
over  the  city. 

H  A  Scotchman,  out  for  a  walk  with  his  wife,  strolled 
over  to  the  pilot  and  asked  him  how  much  it  would  cost 
him  for  a  ride. 

H   "Five  dollars  each,"  answered  the  pilot. 

II  "Too  much  monea,"  said  the  Scot,  "can't  ya  gie  me  a 
bargain?" 

IT  "Well,"  returned  the  pilot,  with  an  amused  expression 
on  his  face,  "I'll  make  you  a  sporting  proposition.  If  you 
go  up  with  me  and  agree  not  to  open  your  mouth  from  the 
time  we  take  off  until  we  make  a  landing,  it  will  cost  you 
nothing,  BUT,  if  you  say  one  word,  it'll  cost  you  double." 

H   The  Scot  thought  it  over  a  moment — then  agreed. 

H  They  climbed  into  the  ship  and  took  off.  After  being 
in  the  air  a  few  minutes  the  pilot  started  to  make  some 
loops,  spins,  etc,  and  could  hear  a  peculiar  gurgling  sound 
coming  from  the  Scotchman.  This  happened  several  times 
but  the  pilot  never  turned  around.    After  making  a  perfect 
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three  point  landing  he  turned  around  but  could  not  see  the 
Scot's  wife. 

H  "Where's  your  wife,"  the  pilot  asked,  "and  what  was 
that  funny  noise  you  were  making?" 

IF  "I  was  trying'  to  get  your  attention,"  replied  the  Scot, 
"after  the  first  loop,  when  the  wife  fell  out." 

262 

THEY  were  celebrating  their  golden  wedding  anniversary 
and  the  old  man,  in  a  brave  and  debonair  moment  decided 
he  would  give  his  wife  lasting  proof  of  his  affection.  When 
they  were  alone  at  last,  he  intimated  to  her  that  he  would 
again  attempt  to  please  her.  Easier  said  than  done.  In 
vain  he  thought  of  Jessie  Reed,  Eva  Brady,  and  other  pas- 
sion-provoking Follies  beauties.  IF  At  last  he  shook  his 
head  sorrowfully  and  said,  "Fifty  years  ago,  Becky,  you  was 
ashamed.    Tonight,  I'm  ashamed." 
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A  BIG  Kansas  farmer  found  it  necessary  to  go  to  Min- 
neapolis for  several  months  and  decided  to  leave  one  of  his 
best  workers  in  charge.  "I  want  you  to  take  care  of  things, 
Hank,  as  if  I  were  here  myself.  Understand?"  Hank  nodded. 

Four  months  later  the  boss  farmer  returned  to  find  every- 
thing in  shape.  "See,"  he  said,  pointing  things  out,  "the 
chicks  have  been  laying  plenty  of  eggs,  the  wheat  has 
grown  double  strong,  the  vegetables  is  better  than  they've 
ever  been,  and  as  for  those  monthly  spells  your  daughter 
used  to  have,  I've  even  got  those  stopped.'* 
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A  NEGRO  excitedly  entered  the  noted  surgeon's  office. 
*T>octor,"  he  panted,  "ah  wants  you  to  castrate  me." 
H  "What?"  marvelled  the  medico.  "A  husky  like  your- 
self?" IT  "Doan  ask  no  questions,  Doc,"  the  darky  an- 
swered. "Castrate  me.  Heh's  yo'  money."  H  Shrugging 
his  shoulders,  the  doctor  called  his  assistant,  who  ad- 
ministered ether,  and  the  negro  lost  the  power  of  his  sex. 
As  he  came  out  of  the  ether  the  doctor  leaned  over  to  him 
and  said:  "Now  that  you've  had  this  done,  and  while  you're 
on  the  table,  why  not  be  circumcised?"  If  "Dawgone, 
Doc,"  said  the  negro  in  a  squeaky  voice,  "dat  am  de  word 
I  wanted.    Dat's  what  I  want  done!" 
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IT  WAS  a  school  in  the  farming  district,  and  one  morn- 
ing Johnny  came  late.  "Johnny,  why  are  you  late  today?" 
teacher  asked.  H  "This  morning  I  had  to  bring  the  bull 
out  to  the  cow,  teacher."  1[  "That's  no  excuse,"  said  the 
lady.  "Couldn't  your  father  do  that?"  IF  "No,  teacher, 
said  Johnny.    "You  got  to  have  the  bull!" 


If 
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A  MAN  accused  in  New  Mexico  of  shooting  at  a  strange 
woman  called  for  the  town's  best  lawyer.  "It's  all  an  ac- 
cident," he  explained  when  the  attorney  arrived. 

"Accident?" 

"Yes,  sir,  I  said  accident.  I  wasn't  shooting  at  that  lady, 
•eaily.    I  was  shooting  at  my  wife." 
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TWO  travelers  reached  a  Western  city  and  tried  to  put  up 
at  the  only  hotel.  The  proprietor  informed  them  that  there 
wasn't  a  room  to  be  had.  As  they  turned  away  in  despair, 
however,  he  suggested  this  alternative  to  them.  "One  of 
you  guys  can  come  to  my  room.  I  think  I'll  be  able  to  give 
you  a  shakedown  there.  The  other  go  up  to  room  33. 
There's  two  beds  in  that  room.  In  one  there  is  a  dame. 
But  there's  a  screen  around  her  bed.  Just  you  crawl  into 
the  other  one  and  she  won't  mind.  IT  His  offer  was  ac- 
cepted eagerly.  But  in  a  few  minutes  the  man  who  went 
to  room  33  returned  in  great  agitation.  "Good  Christ," 
he  said,  "that  woman  in  the  other  bed  is  dead!"  IF  "I 
know,"  said  mine  host.  "But  how  the  hell  did  you  find 
out?" 
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A  WEAZENED  little  negro  was  on  trial.  His  accuser  sat 
in  a  chair  on  the  stand  and  testified  that  on  a  summer's  day 
he  had  come  across  her  in  the  woods,  backed  her  against  a 
tree  and  attacked  her.  There  was  no  sympathy  for  the  little 
negro.  His  goose  was  cooked.  IT  The  judge  ordered  the 
negress  to  step  up  onto  the  stand.  As  she  rose  it  was  evident 
that  she  was  several  heads  taller  than  the  defendant. 
H  "How  comes  it,"  asked  the  judge,  "that  a  little  bit  of  a 
fellow  like  that  was  able  to  attack  a  large  woman  like  your- 
self? It  seems  to  me  that  standing  against  a  tree,  as  you 
say  you  were,  he  could  barely  reach  you."  H  "Well, 
judge,"  admitted  the  plaintiff,  "ah'U  admit  ah  did  stoop  a 
Uttlel** 
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BOTH  partners  in  a  jewelry  concern  had  been  having  an 
affair  with  the  stenographer  when,  to  their  consternation, 
they  discovered  she  was  pregnant.  In  their  fright  each 
tried  to  lay  the  onus  of  parenthood  on  the  other.  Finally 
one  of  the  partners,  who  was  in  charge  of  out-of-town  sales, 
went  on  the  road.  In  few  weeks  the  stenographer  was  con- 
fined. H  The  partner  at  home  immediately  wired  to  the 
one  on  the  road:  "Gertie  gave  birth  to  twins.    Mine  died!" 
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THE  waitress  in  a  one-armed  bcamery  determined  to 
have  some  fun  with  a  patron  whose  custom  it  was  to  study 
the  menu  carefully  every  day,  and  then  order  ham  and  eggs. 
So  one  day  she  drew  a  line  through  his  favorite  dish,  and 
when  he  pored  over  the  card  she  said  to  him,  "Did  you 
notice,  sir,  I  scratched  something  you  like?"  II  Without 
looking  up  the  customer  replied,  "Go  wash  your  hands  and 
bring  me  some  ham  and  eggs." 
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DURING  the  reign  of  Queen  Victoria,  Sarah  Bernhardt 
gave  a  London  performance  of  Antony  and  Cleopatra.  At 
the  height  of  the  excitement,  when  the  Egyptian  queen,  hav- 
ing stabbed  the  unfortimate  slave  who  brought  her  the  news 
of  Antony's  defeat  at  Actium,  stoomed,  raved  and  generally 
threw  the  furniture  about,  a  nice  old  lady  in  a  box  turned  to 
her  companion  and  whispered:  "How  very,  very  different 
is  the  homelife  of  our  own  gracious  queeni" 
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SHE  sat  opposite  him  on  the  desolate  train  looking  sad 
and  lonely.  He  read  his  magazines  for  a  while,  then  his 
chivalry  got  the  best  of  him.  "Excuse  me,  miss,"  he  asked, 
"would  you  like  to  take  a  look  at  my  Cosmopolitan?" 
"Sir,"  she  replied,  "if  you  dare  try,  I'll  scream!" 
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CHIEF  Onawonna  had  signified  his  willingness  to  lead  a 
more  civilized  life,  but  Mrs.  Jones,  of  the  local  Sisters, 
thought  that  if  the  Chief  were  really  in  earnest  he  ought  to 
choose  one  of  the  five  wives  he  was  living  with,  and  send 
the  other  four  away." 

"I'll  agree  on  one  condition,"  said  the  chief.  "I'll  pick 
out  the  one  I'm  to  live  with — but  you  make  it  your  business 
to  send  the  other  four  away." 
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THE  SAP  of  the  office  was  about  to  be  married  and  the 
whole  staff  looked  forward  to  the  event.  It  came,  and  the 
morning  after  the  sap  was  greeted  by  a  lot  of  knowing  winks. 
To  his  confidant,  however,  he  admitted  that  he  had  not 
become  intimate  with  his  wife.  Next  day  he  again  said  he 
had  not  stayed  with  his  spouse,  and  again  the  next.  Finally, 
after  a  week  or  so  of  married  life  he  came  in  one  morning, 
jubilant.  H  "Gee,"  he  told  his  friend,  "I  had  a  fine  time 
last  night!"  U  "Why  the  hell  did  you  wait  all  this  time?" 
his  hon  vivant  asked.  H  How  was  I  to  know  that  she  was 
that  kind  of  a  woman!" 
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A  HENPECKED  husband  begged  off  one  evening  to  go 
to  a  stag  party.  There  would  be  only  men  there,  he  pleaded, 
so  his  wife  needn't  be  jealous.  But  to  his  horror,  when  he 
arrived  he  found  four  naked  women  dancing.  He  called  up 
his  wife  immediately.  "Unintentionally,  dearest,  I  told 
you  a  lie,"  he  said.  "I  thought  there  would  be  only  men 
here,  but  now  naked  girls  are  dancing  about.  What  shall 
I  do?"  If  "If  you  think  you  can  do  anything,  come  right 
home,"  said  his  wife. 
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YOUNG  BURTON  was  aw:ay  from  home,  visiting  rela- 
tives. A  woman  accosted  him  on  the  streets  and  took  him 
to  her  flat.  When  he  finally  asked  her  how  much  he  owed 
her,  she  said:  "Oh,  give  me  what  you  think  it  was  worth." 
The  youth  took  out  a  swollen  pocketbook  and  deposited  its 
entire  contents  on  the  dresser.  "Here's  eighty-seven  dol- 
lars," he  said.  "That's  all  the  money  I  have  with  me  now. 
I'll  send  you  the  rest  laterl" 
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JONES:  "Ah  was  callin'  on  a  friend  of  mine.  He  was 
shavin'  hisself  with  a  trenmenjus  big  razer.  *HeIl,'  ah  says, 
*that's  the  smallest  razer  ya  got?'  'Naw,'  sezzee,  ah  got  'cm 
smaller,'  'N'en  he  show  me  a  little  one,  and  a  little  one'n 
dat.  'N'en  he  say:  'Wanna  see  mah  baby  razer?'  'Sho 
nuff,'  sez  I.  He  goes  to  the  door  and  he  hollers,  *0  Maw, 
come  up  I* " 
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MRS.  GOLDBERG  greeted  her  husband  with  tears  when 
he  arrived  after  a  hard  day  in  the  shop.  "Doctor  Cohen 
says  I  got  tuberculosis  and  must  die  yet,"  she  moaned. 
H  "What!"  shouted  Goldberg,  "that  loafer  told  a  big,  fat 
woman  like  you  that  you  got  T.B.?  I'll  run  see  him  right 
away."  II  He  rushed  to  the  doctor's  office  and  burst  in  on 
him.  "Doctor  Cohen,"  he  said,  "what  do  you  mean  by  tell- 
ing my  wife  she's  got  tuberculosis  and  must  die?  I'm  Gold- 
berg." %  The  physician  looked  him  over  slowly,  then 
said,  "I  never  told  your  wife  that.  What  I  said  was  that 
she's  got  too  big  a  tokus  and  must  go  on  a  diet." 

279 

THIS  happened  in  Louisville  on  the  eve  of  America's 
participation  in  the  great  war.  A  young  woman,  who  was 
courted  by  a  stammerer,  and  received  his  attentions  for  lack 
of  more  welcome  ones,  told  him  that  she  might  love  him 
better  if  he  enlisted  and  wore  a  uniform.  But  the  wily 
stammerer  did  not  take  the  hint.  As  her  girl  friends'  boys 
one  by  one  shone  out  in  uniform,  she  could  bear  it  no  longer. 
"Don't  you  see  that  you're  disgracing  me,"  she  pleaded 
with  him.  "If  you'll  only  enlist,  I'll  do  anything  you  ask 
me  to." 

He  looked  at  her,  blinked  and  said:  "Then  g-give  me  a 
f-f-f-few  matches,  to  l-light  my  pipe  with,"  he  said. 

But  he  did  not  enlist.  The  girl  went  almost  mad  with 
vexation.  For  weeks  she  wouldn't  let  him  call.  But  finally 
she  decided  on  one  more  last  desperate  effort.  When  he 
rang  her  phone  she  consented  to  see  him  and  went  down 
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into  the  parlor  in  her  prettiest  to  receive  him.  **WeIl,  have 
you  decided  to  enlist?"  she  asked  him. 

He  nodded. 

Her  happiness  apparently  knew  no  hounds.  She  em- 
braced, kissed,  squeezed  and  hugged  him.  Finally  she  said: 
"You  remember  my  promise  to  you?"  she  asked.  "The 
one  that  I'd  do  anything  in  the  world  for  you  if  you  en- 
Usted?" 

"Did  you  really  mean  it?"  he  asked  eagerly. 

"Why,  of  course,  darling." 

"Then,  then,"  he  said  rising,  "p-please  give  me  a  f-f-f-full 
box  of  matches." 
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**THE  triangle,"  says  Benjamin  de  Casseres,  "was  in- 
vented by  Euclid,  tested  by  Don  Juan,  and  brought  to  per* 
fection  by  scenario  writers." 
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TWO  hospital  patients,  bored,  and  unable  to  secure 
playing  cards,  sneaked  the  diagnosis  cards  from  a  nurse's 
pocket  as  she  went  by.  They  started  a  game  of  draw  poker 
with  these.  On  the  very  first  hand,  after  the  draw,  they 
bet  high  and  over-raised  each  other  until  all  their  money 
was  on  the  table. 

'Well,  I  guess,"  said  one  reaching  out  for  the  money, 
**I  win.    I've  got  three  appendicities  and  two  gall-stones." 

"Just  a  minute,"  spoke  up  the  other,  "Not  so  fast.  Tve 
got  four  enemas." 

**0.  K."  said  the  first,  "You  win  the  pot." 
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A  TRAVELLING  salesmen  returned  home  after  a  nine 
months'  trip  to  find  himself  the  father  of  twins.  He  looked 
amazed  and  perplexed.  "But  doctor,"  he  protested,  "I 
remember  that  I  only  spent  one  night  home  when  I  was 
here  last." 
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A  SOUTHERN  Hebrew  who  had  journeyed  North  on 
business,  returned  to  find  his  wife  had  been  delivered  of  a 
child.  His  joy,  however,  was  marred  when  he  observed 
that  the  infant  had  a  decided  Creole  tinge.  "Hah,"  he 
said,  "how  is  this,  the  baby  looks  black?"  If  "Well,  you 
see,"  said  the  wife,  "while  you  was  away,  and  I  was 
pregnant,  I  was  crossing  a  field  and  a  nigger  chased  me.  I 
was  so  scared  that  it  had  a  terrible  effect  on  the  child." 
H  "A  nigger  chased  you?"  said  the  husband  bitterly.  "It 
looks  to  me  like  he  caught  youl" 
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A  RUSSIAN  nobleman,  who  had  become  a  refugee  in 
Paris,  after  the  successful  establishment  of  the  Bolshevik 
regime,  had  gained  a  reputation  as  one  of  the  most  dis- 
criminating connoisseurs  of  feminine  wares  in  that  city  of 
connoisseurs.  As  may  well  be  understood  he  had  not  at- 
tained this  distinction  without  paying  heavily  for  it.  He 
was  also  the  most  blase  man  in  Paris.  H  As  he  strolled 
down  the  Boulevard  de  la  Madeleine  one  Summer's  night 
the  approaches  of  those  girls  which  tickle  more  than  the 
vanity  of  the  American  visitor  were  only  insufferable  an- 
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noyances  to  him.  He  was  particularly  vexed  by  one  girl 
who  insisted  if  he  come  with  her  she  would  offer  him  an 
inspiration  he  had  never  known  before  and  would  not  ever 
know  again.  "Impossible,"  he  asserted  with  the  finality  of 
the  savant,  shook  her  off,  and  continued  complacently  with 
the  delusion  that  for  him  there  was  nothing  new  in  woman. 
But  in  ten  minutes  the  same  girl  approached  him  again  at 
another  corner,  and  again  as  earnestly  renewed  the  eulogies 
of  her  capacity.  He  not  only  refused  but  said  that  he  was 
willing  to  wager  any  amount  of  money  this  she  could  offer 
him  no  sensation  with  which  he  was  not  already  familiar  to 
satiety.  H  She  did  not  hesitate  an  instant,  and  they  were 
soon  in  her  room.  He  dropped  into  a  bored  attitude  on  a 
chair.  She  held  out  her  mouth  sweetly  to  him.  He  shud- 
dered at  the  thought  of  the  practice  which  is  by  no  means 
unique  with  man.  "No,  monsieur,  it  is  not  that,"  she  hastily 
assured  him.  She  let  one  sleeve  of  her  blouse  off,  disclosing 
a  plump  arm-pit.  Again  he  arched  his  brows  and  wearily 
shook  his  head.  Her  breasts  were  next  bared  to  his  eyes. 
Close  and  bountiful  as  they  were,  their  possibilities  offered 
him  nothing.  "O,  monsieur,  you  do  not  think  I  meant 
that!"  When  she  was  unclothed  with  the  exception  of  her 
hat  and  the  veil  which  came  half  over  her  face,  he  saw  only 
another  specimen,  excellent  though  it  was,  of  the  familiar 
subject  of  his  many  minute  and  painstaking  experiments  to 
improve  on  nature.  There  was  not  even  any  abnormality 
visible,  no  wound  even  that  had  healed  open.  He  flicked 
the  ash  from  his  cigarette  and  rose  to  claim  his  bet.  But, 
as  he  raised  his  eyes  he  lost  for  a  fraction  of  a  second  his 
air  of  utter  boredom.  She  was  unscrewing  a  false  eye. 
"Put  it  back,"  he  said  with  consummate  indifference,  "put 
it  back.    You  win." 
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MURPHY  came  home  drunk.  His  wife  was  in  bed  with 
her  lover  when  she  heard  him  open  the  door.  "Don't 
move,"  she  said  to  her  paramour.  "He's  stewed.  When 
he  gets  into  bed  he'll  fall  right  asleep.  Then  you  can  slip 
out  safely."  H  Murphy  staggered  into  the  room,  threw 
off  his  clothes  and  jumped  into  bed.  Suddenly  he  started. 
"Wife,"  he  said  sternly,  "there's  someone  else  in  bed  with 
us.  I  see  six  feet!"  IF  "Nonsense,"  said  his  wife. 
H  "All  right,  I'll  count  'em  for  ye,"  said  Murphy,  crowling 
out  of  bed.  "One,  two,  three  four  .  .  .  Yer  right!  There's 
only  four."  Crawling  back  into  bed,  he  went  peacably  to 
sleep. 
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AN  IRISHMAN  named  Ryan  did  an  act  in  a  circus  with 
his  wife.  The  act  was  a  very  simple  one  and  involved  only 
the  use  of  some  cobblestones  and  a  hammer.  He  would 
place  a  cobblestone  on  his  wife's  head,  step  back,  swing  his 
hammer,  bring  it  down  on  the  cobblestone  so  hard  that  it 
was  smashed  into  fragments.  Then,  as  the  audience  was 
still  gasping,  he  and  his  wife  would  bow,  disappear  into  the 
tent  and  reappear  two  hours  latter  to  repeat  the  same  stunt. 

Years  afterwards  he  was  applying  at  a  railway  office  for 
the  job  of  night-watchman,  the  clerk  in  charge  recognized 
him.  "What's  happened  to  your  regular  business,  Ryan?" 
he  asked. 

"All  washed  out.    The  wife  wouldn't  go  on  with  it." 

"Gave  her  headaches,  eh?" 

"Naw.    Broke  her  arches  down". 
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A  YOUNG  Frenchman,  whose  family  was  scattered  all 
over  the  world,  came  to  New  York,  and  found  himself,  as 
soon  enough  every  foreigner  does,  in  the  Bronx  Zoo.  In 
front  one  of  a  cage  containing  a  kangaroo  he  stopped  to 
gaze  with  wonder.  "And  what  may  zat  be?"  he  asked  one 
of  the  keepers. 

"Oh,  that,"  said  the  keeper,  assuming  a  scientific  air,  "is 
a  young  marsupial,  an  erect  mammal  that  carries  it  young 
in  its  pouch,  lives  on  herbs  and  roots,  can  knock  down  on 
a  man  with  one  swift  kick,  and  can  make  twenty  feet  at 
one  leap.     Its  native  habitat  is  Australia." 

"Good  Lord,"  ejaculated  the  Frenchman,  "my  sister, 
she  married  one  of  zem." 
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IN  THAT  city  which,  of  all  American  cities,  offers  most 
opportunity  for  the  study  of  American  character,  male  and 
female,  we  believe  must  also  be  placed  the  origin  of  the 
following  tale.  U  It  was  at  the  Cafe  de  la  Paix,  An  English- 
man had  just  ordered  the  garcon  to  serve  him  two  eggs  with 
his  whiskey.  An  American  at  an  adjoining  table  earnestly 
watched  the  fellow  drop  them  into  his  liquor  and  swallow 
the  whole  at  a  gulp.  "Pardon  me,"  said  the  American, 
"but  may  I  ask  you  why  you  take  eggs  with  your  drink." 
The  Englishman  looked  at  him  not  without  some  disdain. 
"First  of  all,  because  it  is  none  of  your  business.  Second, 
because  I  like  it  so.  And  third,  because  I  want  to  put  some 
lead  in  my  pencil."  The  American  was  a  little  puzzled. 
But  the  attitude  of  the  man  did  not  encourage  further  ques- 
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tions,  so  he  remained  satisfied.  IT  The  next  time  he  visited 
the  famous  cafe  on  the  Place  de  VOpera,  he  was  determined 
he  would  profit  by  what  he  had  learned  of  European  man- 
ners, and  ordered  his  drink  according  to  the  best  tradition. 
"Garcon/*  he  said  to  the  waiter,  "I  want  two  eggs  with  my 
whiskey."  "Bien,  monsieur."  But  when  the  order  came 
he  could  not  bring  himself  to  spoil  the  good  whiskey  with 
eggs  in  it.  The  waiter  approached  to  serve  it  for  him. 
"Don't  put  those  eggs  in  my  whiskey,"  he  said.  "Mais, 
pourquoi?  Monsieur  as  .  .  ."  "Yes.  But  I  don't  want 
them  in  my  whiskey.  And  if  you  want  to  know  why,  I'll  tell 
you.  First,  because  it's  none  of  your  business.  Second, 
because  I  like  it  so.  And  third,  because  I  have  no  one  to 
write  to." 
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MRS.  COHEN  being  dead,  she  was  placed  in  state  in 
her  front  room  for  the  neighbors  to  see  her  before  she  was 
taken  off  to  the  cemetery. 

"How  wonderful  she  looksl"  exclaimed  one  of  them 
sympathetically. 

"And  why  shouldn't  she?"  demanded  Mr.  Cohen.  "Didn't 
she  spend  the  whole  last  winter  in  Palm  Beach?" 

290 

MARJORIE  who  had  observed  the  ways  of  the  house 
announced  to  the  grocer  that  there  was  a  new  baby. 

"Is  he  going  to  stay?"  asked  the  grocer. 

"I  guess  so,"  replied  the  wise  child.  "He's  got  his  things 
oflF." 
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A  FELLOW  invited  a  girl  friend  into  one  of  those  F.  O. 
W.  cars,  and  when  they  were  some  way  into  the  country, 
he  began  making  up  to  her.  She  refused.  He  gave  her  the 
alternative,  to  walk.  IF  "How  far  are  we  from  town?" 
asked  the  girl.  H  "About  seven  miles,"  said  the  man. 
H  "FlI  walk,"  she  said.  H  Exasperated,  he  turned  round 
and  left  her  to  do  so.  In  a  few  moments,  however,  he  re- 
gretted his  cruelty.  He  waited  till  she  came  up  to  him,  took 
her  in  again  and  drove  her  home.  1[  The  following  week 
he  again  asked  her  to  take  a  ride.  She  again  accepted. 
This  time  he  drove  very  fast  and  they  were  soon  a  long  way 
into  the  country.  Then  he  again  began  to  make  love  to  her. 
Again  she  refused,  and  again  he  told  her  she  could  walk. 
H  "How  far  are  we  from  city?"  she  asked.  H  "Fifteen 
miles,"  said  he.  H  "All  right,  I  give  up."  H  Later  he 
asked:  "Why  is  it  you  were  willing  to  walk  seven  miles,  just 
as  if,  let  us  say,  you  were  a  virgin;  but  when  it  came  to 
fifteen  you  gave  in?"  H  "I'm  a  regular  feller,"  said  the 
girl,  "and  I'd  walk  seven  miles  any  time  to  save  a  friend  of 
mine  from  a  disease,  but  fifteen  miles,  never!" 
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"I'M  all  with  you,  officer,"  said  the  man  to  a  Confederate 
captain,  during  the  Civil  War,  "but  I  must  ask  you,  as  the 
father  of  two  grown  daughters,  to  order  your  men  not 
to  undress  before  they  go  swimming  in  the  creek." 

"But  that  creek,"  protested  the  officer,  "is  almost  a  mile 
from  your  house." 

**I  know,  captain.    But  both  my  girls  own  operagla^ses.** 
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HE  SWAGGERED  to  the  bar  and  called  for  drinks  for 
everyone  in  the  room.  "What's  the  idea?  What  are  you 
celebrating?"  he  was  asked.  IT  "Come  on,  everybody 
drink,"  he  shouted.  "The  wife  just  gave  birth  to  a  baby. 
Roosevelt  can  be  proud  of  me.  I'm  a  daddy.  Some  kid, 
I  got."  IT  "What  the  hell  are)  you  bragging  about,"  said 
one  of  the  gang.  "It  was  a  cinch  for  you.  Your  wife  went 
through  all  that  pain  and  suffering.  What  the  hell  you 
got  to  brag  about?"  IT  The  new  parent  straightened  up. 
"Well,  I  give  her  the  idea,  didn't  I?" 
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A  FAG  was  complaining  to  his  friend  that  when  he  got 
home  the  night  before  he  found  a  man  in  bed  with  his 
wife.  IT  "What  did  you  do?"  his  friend  asked,  all  excite- 
ment. IT  "Do?"  said  the  fairy.  "I  certainly  showed  my 
displeasure.  The  way  I  slammed  the  door  when  I  went  out 
she  knew  I  wasn't  pleased!" 
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AN  OLD  sea  captain  took  with  him  on  a  long  voyage, 
a  whore  for  his  special  use.  The  first  morning  they  were 
out  she  stuck  her  head  out  of  the  cabin  and  called  to  the 
commander.  "You're  going  to  want  me  before  breakfast, 
aren't  you,  Captain,"  she  asked.  IT  The  Captain  gazed  on 
her  with  admiration  and,  turning  to  some  passengers  nearby, 
he  said  souIfuUy,  "Love  enough  for  a  thousand  men,  and  it's 
all  toineJ*' 
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**WELL,  how  are  you  bearing  up?"  asked  the  yoimg  man 
of  his  uncle,  after  the  funeral. 

"Very  well,  indeed,  my  boy,"  said  the  old  fellow  cheer- 
fully. "In  fact,  if  you  must  know,  it's  quite  a  relief.  I've 
been  married  to  that  aunt  of  yours  for  more  than  30  years, 
and  today,  at  the  cemetery,  from  the  mouth  of  the  priest, 
I  heard  the  first  good  word  about  her." 
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NIAGARA  FALLSI  The  bride's  second  great  dis- 
appointment! 
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AN  OLD  rake,  determined  to  marry  an  innocent  girl, 
went  to  a  convent  to  select  the  choice  of  his  heart.  He 
found  there  an  admirable  young  woman  whom  he  readily 
persuaded  to  come  with  him.  He  took  her  about  the  city, 
to  show  her  the  sights,  and  immediately  after  the  marriage 
ceremony,  accompanied  him  to  his  hotel.  As  they  sat  in 
the  lobby  a  number  of  beautiful  women,  unescorted,  passed 
before  them.  IT  "Why  are  those  women  alone?"  asked 
the  girl.  "And  how  is  it  they  are  dressed  so  much  better 
than  I  am?"  %  "Why  those  are  fast  women,"  said  the 
rake.  H  "What's  a  fast  woman?"  asked  the  girl. 
IF  Pleased,  the  rake  told  his  young  bride  that  a  fast  women 
was  one  who  received  fifty  or  a  hundred  dollars  a  night  for 
passing  the  night  with  a  man.  IF  "They  get  all  that 
money?"  the  girl  queried,  amazed.  "Why,  the  priests  only 
gave  us  an  apple." 
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A  SOUTHERN  toast:     "Here's  high  trotting  horses, 
rough  roads  and  porcupine  saddles  for  my  enemies!" 
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THREE  travellers  met  in  the  Orient  under  such  auspici- 
ous  circumstances    that   they   decided    to   continue   their 
journey  together.    When  they  reached  Turkey  all  evinced 
a  desire  to  visit  a  harem.     One  of  the  three,  a  Hebrew, 
approached  the  eunuch  of  one  of  the  seraglios  and  entered 
into  negotiations  with  him.    1[   The  black  was  at  first  afraid. 
**Only  eunuchs  are  allowed  in  the  harem,"  he  said.    "If  you 
show  any  interest  the  guards  will  seize  you,  and  you'll  be 
killed."      H   "Don't  worry,"   said   the  Jew,   handing   the 
eunuch  some  money.     "Them  Turkish  whores  can't  do 
that  to  us."      H   So  the  trio  stripped  to  the  skin,  were 
led  into  the  Caliph's  harem.     At  the  first  wiggle  by  one  of 
the  dancing  girls,  however,  the  three  betrayed  themselves 
and    the    guards    rushed    at    the    intruders,    and    seizing 
them,  brought  them  before  the  kadi.     H   "Off  with  their 
heads,"  was  the  order.     But  when  they  pleaded  that  they 
were  foreigners  and  entitled  to  some  consideration  the  kadi 
relented.      H   "What  is  your  occupation?"  he  asked  the 
first  man.     %    "I'm  a  humble  person,"  said  he.     "I'm  just 
a  woodchopper."      IT    "Chop  his  off,"  ordered  the  judge. 
"And  you?     What  do  you  do?"  he  asked.     "I'm  a  black- 
smith," said  the  second.     U   "Put  his  on  the  anvil  and  beat 
it  to  a  pulp,"  ordered  the  kadi.     Then,   turning  to  the 
Hebrew,  he  asked  him  what  was  his  occupation.     H    **I'm 
a  nobody,"  said  the  Jew.    "I  peddle  lollypops." 
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A  DENTIST,  with  one  of  those  difficult  female  patients, 
decided  on  a  singular  contrivance.  She  had  to  have  a  tooth 
pulled,  but  he  no  sooner  approached  her  with  an  instrument, 
than  she  closed  her  mouth  tight  and  would  not  open  it. 
So  he  asked  an  outsider  to  sit  behind  her  and,  as  he  brought 
the  instrument  near  her  mouth,  to  dig  a  hatpin  into  her  seat 
so  that  she  would  open  her  mouth  to  cry  out. 

It  worked,  and  in  a  moment  he  held  the  tooth  up  to  her 
triumphantly.  "It  wasn't  really  painful,  was  it?"  he  asked 
her. 

"Well,  no,"  she  replied,  "but  I  certainly  didn't  expect  to 
feel  the  pain  in  so  deep." 
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ONE  of  those  heavy  Park  Avenue  dames  was  expatiating 
to  a  poor  relation  her  love  of  the  simple  life  once  made 
famous  by  Wagner.  "AH  I  really  need,"  she  cried  at  the 
height  of  her  eloquence,  "is  a  bureau,  a  few  chairs,  and  a 
bed  on  which  to  entertain  myself  and  a  few  friends." 
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A  JEW  finding  a  friend  frantically  preparing  to  flee 
the  city  could  not  imagine  why  he  should  be  in  such  a 
hurry.  "I  thought  nobody  knew  you  for  a  Jew  in  Barcelona," 
he  said.  "Why,  then,  are  you  running  away?"  IF  "Over  a 
trifle,"  his  friend  is  said  to  have  replied.  "I  have  caused 
Torquemada's  mistress  to  be  with  child  and  now  all  the 
Inqusitors  pursue  me." 
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"YOU'RE  asking  am  I  a  good  cook?"  said  the  wife  of  a 
travelling  man  to  a  friend.  "Why,  my  Abie  is  just  crazy 
for  the  pot  roast  I  make.  In  fact,  when  he  comes  home  from 
the  road  that's  the  second  thing  he  asks  for!" 
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IT  was  only  a  few  hours  before  the  wedding,  and  the  bride 
was  weeping  copiously. 

"What  are  you  crying  about,  my  child?"  asked  her 
mother. 

"Why,  shouldn't  I  cry,  mama?  Aint  I  about  to  go  out 
into  the  world  all  alone  with  a  man?" 

"That's  nothing,  darling.  Didn't  your  father  and  I  do 
it?" 

"It's  easy  for  you  to  talk,  ma.  You  went  with  papa,  at 
least.    But  I'm  going  with  a  perfect  stranger." 
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IT  WAS  Sally's  first  trip  to  Europe,  and  on  the  second 
day  out  her  girl  friend  in  New  York  received  this  cable: 
H  "Trip  wonderful.  Just  met  Captain  and  am  invited  to 
have  dinner  at  his  table."  H  On  the  third  day,  the  friend 
received  another:  U  "Captain  took  me  walking  on  bridge 
last  night  and  tried  to  kiss  me."  H  On  the  fourth  day 
Sally  cabled:  U  "Captain  tried  to  kiss  me  again.  Is  raving. 
Says  if  I  don't  kiss  him  tomorrow  will  blow  up  ship."  H  On 
the  fifth  day,  this  is  what  she  received:  IT  "Saved  five 
hundred  lives  today." 
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AN  ENGLISHMAN  who  got  mixed  up  in  a  poker  game 
with  some  friends  from  America  won  a  big  pot.  The  man 
next  to  him  congratulated  him.  "Lucky  dog,"  said  he. 
H  "My  word!"  said  the  limey.  "Are  you  insulting  me?" 
IT  **Why  no,"  exclahned  his  friend  "That's  a  term  of  ad- 
miration with  us,  and  quite  the  proper  thing  to  say  on  an 
occasion  like  this."  f  Some  days  later  the  Englishman 
was  playing  bridge  with  his  host  and  hostess  and  another 
guest  at  a  house-party.  His  hostess  made  a  grand  slam  and 
raked  in  the  stakes.  Admiringly  the  Englishman  leaned 
over  toward  her  and  said,  "Lucky  bitch." 
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AN  AMERICAN  was  being  led  through  an  old  English 
castle  by  a  lackey  who  was  commenting  on  objects  of  in- 
terest. They  came  to  the  ancestral  gallery,  and  the  servant 
pointed  with  pride  to  one  portrait.  H  "Sir,  'Enry,"  he  said, 
"distinguished  'imself  at  the  battle  of  'Astings.  Lord 
Robert,"  pointing  to  another,  "  'ero  of  the  War  of  the 
Roses."  And  so  on,  down  the  line,  extolling  each  one  for 
one  virtue  or  another.  At  last  he  came  to  the  portrait  of  an 
imposing,  bewigged,  old  gentleman.  "Sir  William,"  he  said 
in  an  awestruck  whisper.  H  "What  did  he  do?"  asked 
the  American.  H  "  'E's  the  founder  of  the  family." 
%  "I  know,  but  what  did  he  do?"  U  "  'E's  the  founder  of 
the  family."  H  "You've  said  that  before.  But  what  did  he 
do?  What  is  he  distinguished  for?"  H  'E's  the  founder  of 
the  family."  H  "Now  I  understand  that  perfectly.  But 
can't  you  tell  me  what  he  did  in  the  daytime?" 
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''NO  INDEED  Mary  can't  go  with  yc  to  the  ball,"  said 
an  Irish  mother  to  her  daughter's  suitor.  Pointing  to  Mary, 
she  continued:  "Look  at  Mary  from  the  last  two  ballsl" 
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There  was  a  young  lady  of  Ealing 
Who  had  a  peculiar  feeling. 
She  sat  on  a  chair. 
And  pulled  out  her  hair, 
And  threw  it  all  over  the  ceiling. 
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THE  minister  was  reading  several  announcements  from 
the  pulpit.  "The  Sisters  of  Charity  will  meet  at  nine  o'clock 
Tuesday  evening.  The  ladies  of  the  sewing  circle  are  to 
meet  in  Mrs.  Brown's  house  Wednesday  evening,  and  the 
newly  organized  Society  of  Little  Mothers  will  have  its  first 
meeting  on  Thursday  night.  If  there  are  any  ladies  in  the 
congregation  desirous  of  becoming  Little  Mothers  will  they 
please  speak  to  the  minister  after  services." 
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**I  LIVE  in  a  real  swell  neighborhood  on  the  drive,"  said 
Cohen  to  his  friend.  "When  I  come  home  at  night,  you 
ought  to  sec  the  beautiful  women.  They're  dressed  so  swell 
and  they  look  so  nice,  you  would  never  take  them  for 
whoresi" 
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WAITRESSES  take  a  lot  of  kidding,  and  we  mean  no- 
thing particularly  nasty.  But  most  waitresses  can  give  better 
than  they  take,  and  occasionally  they  do.  Here  is  a  classic 
example.  "So  you  are  the  new  girl,"  said  the  young  spark 
to  the  new  waitress  in  his  hotel.  "What  shall  we  call  you?" 
"Pearl,  sir."  "The  Pearl  of  Great  Price?"  "No,  sir.  The 
pearl  cast  before  swine." 
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"THE  truly  perfect  composition,"  lectured  a  Professor 
of  English  at  Harvard,  "embodies  an  appeal  to  the  imagina- 
tion, has  in  it  something  of  religion,  and  is  besides,  for  these 
modern  times,  somewhat  risque"  H  A  number  of  compo- 
sitions were  submitted  by  the  class,  each  striving  to  exem- 
plify these  salient  points.  The  one  the  professor  considered 
best  he  read  to  the  class  at  the  following  lecture.  It  begun 
thus:  "  'My  God,'  said  the  Duchess,  *take  your  hand  off 
my  . . .  leg.*  " 
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A  FAIRY  had  returned  to  America  from  a  trip  to 
England.  H  "Oh,  I  had  the  loveliest  time,"  he  was  telling 
an  acquaintance.  "I  was  entertained  by  the  best  people. 
You'll  never  guess  whom  I  was  chums  with.  Give  up?  Well, 
for  over  two  weeks  I  was  with  the  Prince  of  Wales  day  and 
night.  He  became  very  fond  of  me,  really."  H  "That's 
all  right,"  said  his  friend.  "But  no  matter  how  much  he 
loves  you,  you'll  never  be  Queen." 
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WHEN  a  lady  says  "No"  she  means  "Perhaps."  If  she 
says  "Perhaps,"  she  means  "Yes."  Of  course  if  she  says 
"Yes,"  she's  no  lady. 
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DR.  SHINE'S  office  was  so  busy  that  he  enforced  the 
very  strictest  discipline.  He  had  a  great  staff  of  nurses  and 
attendants,  but  each  had  his  or  her  orders,  and  no  one  was 
allowed  to  devite  from  them. 

One  morning  a  rather  blase  looking  young  fellow  came 
in  and  demanded  to  see  the  doctor.  He  was  asked  whether 
he  had  an  appointment,  and  he  confessed  that  he  didn't. 

"First  visit,  eh?"  asked  the  attendant. 

The  young  man  nodded. 

"Well,  then,"  pursued  the  attendant,  "go  through  that 
door,  take  your  clothes  off,  and  when  you're  quite  naked, 
press  the  white  button  you  will  find  there  and  Dr.  Shine 
will  see  you." 

The  young  man  protested,  but  the  attendant  wouldn't 
listen  to  him.  "It's  the  only  way  to  see  Dr.  Shine,"  he 
said,  "and  you'd  better  do  it  or  get  out." 

Still  blushing,  the  young  man  complied.  He  went  into 
the  closet  pointed  out  to  him,  undressed,  pressed  the  white 
button,  and  sure  enough  the  little  doctor  came  in  and  began 
looking  him  over.  "Why,  there's  nothing  the  matter  with 
you!"  the  doctor  exclaimed. 

"Who  said  there  was!"  cried  the  young  man  indignantly. 
"I  only  came  to  ask  you  if  you'd  renew  your  subscription 
to  the  Ladies  Home  Journal." 
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A  DISTINGUISHED  Shakespearean  actor  and  an  emi- 
nent  English  critic  were  at  lunch  together  in  a  London  club, 
when  the  conversation,  as  was  natural,  turned  to  the  Bard  of 
Avon,  f  "Tell  me,"  asked  the  critic  of  the  actor,  "is  it 
your  opinion  that  Shakespeare  intended  us  to  understand 
that  Hamlet  had  relations  with  Ophelia?"  H  "I  don't  know 
what  Shakespeare  intended,"  said  the  tragedian.  "Anyway, 
I  always  do." 
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THE  girl's  father  came  into  the  parlor  and  found  a  young 
man  there.  "What  are  you  doing  here?"  he  asked  sternly. 
H  "Fm  going  to  marry  your  daughter,"  the  youth  said. 
IF  "WhatI  A  bum  like  you?  Never!"  H  The  youth 
seized  him  by  the  nose  and  twisted  it.  "I  will  marry  your 
daughter,"  he  said.  H  The  old  man  sniffed  once  or  twice, 
then  said  with  determination:    "You'll  have  to.    Sit  down." 
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THIS  happened  in  the  palace  of  King  Emanuel  before 
his  famous  evacuation.  A  court  attendant,  finding  him  in 
the  washroom,  bending  over,  tapped  him  harmlessly  behind. 
In  rage,  Emanuel  ordered  him  to  be  imprisoned,  but,  stayed 
by  his  sense  of  humor,  announced  to  the  rascal  that  he 
could  have  his  freedom  if  he  would  give  an  explanation 
even  more  outrageous  than  his  deed.  "That's  easy,"  was 
the  reply.  "I  didn't  know  it  was  you.  I  thought  it  was  the 
Queen." 
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ONE  OF  the  most  popular  of  the  many  Lincoln  stories 
is  concerned  with  the  visit  to  the  Emancipator  of  a  man 
named  Bates,  who  brought  his  family.  H  Permit  me,  Mr. 
President,"  he  began,  "to  introduce  my  wife,  Mrs.  Bates, 
and  my  daughter.  Miss  Bates.  My  young  son.  Master 
Bates."  U  "Indeed",  said  Lincoln.  "But  why  boast  about 
it?" 
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**WHAT  are  you  doing  on  this  train?"  one  Jew  asked 
another.  "I  thought  you  had  to  stick  close  to  your  busi- 
ness in  Tulsa."  H  "Sh,  sh,"  said  his  friend,  "the  Klux  is 
after  me."  H  "After  a  nobody  like  you?  Why?"  asked 
the  first.  H  "A  little  notting,"  his  friend  answered.  "I 
only  made  up  to  the  Kleagle's  wife  and  the  whole  klan  is 
chasing  me!" 
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SANDY  McTAVISH  was  sitting  weeping  at  his  £breside. 

"Eh,  Sandy,  mon,"  said  a  neighbor,  peeping  in  at  the 
open  window,  attracted  by  the  sounds  of  woe,  "what's  ailin' 
ye?" 

"Oh,  dearl  Oh,  dear!"  sobbed  Sandy.  "Donald 
M'Pherson's  wife  is  died." 

"Awheel,"  said  the  neighbor,  "what  o'  that?  She's  nae 
relation  o*  yours,  ye  ken." 

"I  ken  she's  no,"  wailed  Sandy.  **I  ken  she's  no,  but  it 
jist  seems  as  if  everybody's  gettin*  a  change  but  mc." 
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AN  IRISHMAN  returned  to  his  home  after  a  day's  hard 
labor,  and,  removing  his  shoes,  made  himself  comfortable. 
His  wife  came  into  the  room  from  her  washing,  fanning  her 
body  with  her  apron.  H  "Phew,  Mike,  she  said,  "but  yer 
feet  stink."  H  "Well,  you  ought  to  know  them's  no  gera- 
niums you're  fanning,"  he  said. 
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THE  conductor  of  a  Chicago  orchestra  was  severely 
"roasted"  by  the  leading  critic  of  the  biggest  Chicago  daily 
for  including  a  certain  unfamiliar  symphony  on  a  program. 
He  was  quite  angry  at  the  unmerited  abuse,  and  sat  down 
to  reply  in  vein.  "As  I  write  this,"  he  began,  "I  have  be- 
fore me  your  criticism.    Soon  I'll  have  it  in  back  of  me  . . ." 
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"I  NEVER  love  in  the  morning,"  said  a  certain  well- 
known  opera  tenor.  "Not  only  is  it  bad  for  the  voice.  It's 
bad  for  the  health  generally.  Besides,  you  never  can  tell 
whom  you're  liable  to  meet  during  the  day!" 
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A  STORY  told  about  Ben  Teale,  the  actor,  has  since 
been  foisted  on  many  others.  II  He  was  reproving  a  certain 
chorine  for  coming  late  to  rehearsals.  H  "But,  Ben,  .  .  ." 
she  began.  H  "  *Ben'  in  bed,"  said  the  actor  sternly. 
"Mr.  Teale  herd" 
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*TVE  GOT  a  good  joke  on  you,  Mike,"  said  one  Irish- 
man to  another.  "I  wus  goin'  by  yer  house  t'  other  night 
and  you  fergot  to  pull  down  yer  shades.  I  could  see  yer 
shadow  from  the  street,  kissin'  yer  wife.  I  had  a  good 
laugh."  II  "The  joke's  on  you,  Tim,"  said  the  other,  "I 
wasn't  home  last  night." 
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A  MARRIED  man  who  had  been  "cheating"  got  in  from 
his  party,  late  but  safe,  and  was  all  but  undressed  when  his 
wife  who  had  been  watching  him  out  of  the  comer  of  her 
eye,  cried  out,  "Meyer!  Where  is  your  underwear?" 
H   "Good  God!"  said  Meyer,  "I've  been  robbed!" 
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CIVILIZATION  goes  on,  but  the  breed  of  the  masher, 
most  obnoxious  to  all,  shows  no  sign  of  diminution.  The 
other  day,  in  a  train  to  Boston,  I  saw  one  of  those  creatures 
stop  before  a  Pullman  seat,  bow,  and  start  a  conversation 
which  I  beg  to  report  with  great  relish. 

"Charming  day,  madam.    Traveling  alone?" 
"Oh,  no,  sir.    I'm  going  back  to  Boston  to  be  tried  for 
bigamy.     The  two  gentlemen  in  the  front  seat   are  my 
brothers,  those  in  the  rear  are  deputy  sheriffs,  and  my  two 
husbands  are  in  the  smoking  car." 

"Doesn't  seem  to  be  much  room  for  me,  does  there?" 
"Oh,  yes.    There  are  two  cofiBns  in  the  baggage  car,  and 
one  of  them  is  empty." 
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MEYER  rushed  up  to  Jake  in  consternation.  "I  hear  you 
are  going  to  marry  Becky  Goldberg,"  he  said.  "Don't  do 
it.  Everybody  in  Yonkers  has  had  her."  H  "Well,"  said 
his  friend,  "is  Yonkers  such  a  big  city?" 
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A  LADY  of  leisure,  travelling  for  her  health,  stopped  at 
a  little  town  in  the  West.  Her  calling  soon  became  known, 
and  she  was  receiving  visits  of  the  men  of  the  town,  young 
and  old,  married  and  single.  So  keen  was  the  ardor  of  her 
admirers  that  they  visited  her  again  and  again.  In  fact  she 
bad  completely  demoralized  the  town.  IF  Finally  the  elders 
of  the  church  met  and  determined  to  put  a  stop  to  the  young 
woman's  operations  by  forcing  her  out  of  town.  The  chief 
of  police  was  on  his  vacation,  the  mayor  would  not  act  in  the 
matter,  and  so  it  devolved  on  the  elders.  A  committee  of 
three  called  on  the  girl.  IF  "We  must  approach  her  gently," 
said  the  deacon,  "and  persuade  her  to  leave  without  a 
scandal."  But  when  they  got  to  her  house  he  again  said, 
"Let  us  not  alarm  her  by  a  show  of  force.  You  gentlemen 
wait  down  here  and  FlI  go  up  and  speak  to  her."  . . .  Which 
was  done.  But  the  moments  turned  into  minutes,  and  then 
an  hour,  and  still  the  deacon  had  not  come  down.  The 
two  who  waited  for  him  began  to  grumble.  One  was  a 
butcher,  the  other  a  clothing  merchant,  and  they  both  had 
business  to  attend,  to  without  waiting  for  the  deacon.  They 
discussed  it  between  them  and  the  butcher  left,  the  other 
deciding  to  wait.  IF  After  another  half-hour  down  came 
the  deacon.     IF   "There  is  nothing  for  us  to  do  here,"  he 
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said,  shaking  his  head,  "this  young  woman  has  been  grossly 
maligned.  In  the  short  talk  I  had  with  her  I  found  her  to 
be,  not  a  bawd,  but  a  most  cultured  girl.  We  have  no  right 
to  force  her  to  leave  town."  IT  "All  right,"  said  the  oth^ 
wearily,  "if  that  is  your  opinion,  button  up  and  lct*s  gol" 
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THE  STORY  is  told  of  a  certain  stage  star  that  she 
visited  a  physician  for  a  periodic  health  examination. 
H  "Please  remove  your  blouse,"  the  doctor  asked. 
H  "Oh,  my  no,"  objected  the  actress,  who,  by  the  way,  is 
rather  flat  chested.  "Come,  come,"  said  the  doctor,  "don*t 
make  mountains  out  of  molehills." 
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THE  best  stories  are  not  always  sexy  ones,  and  do  not 
even  need  the  finale  of  a  great  surprise.  Some  salesmen 
were  chewing  the  rag  recently  in  the  lobby  of  the  Astor, 
and  the  Chicago  calesman  was  being  particularly  arrogant 
when  a  bystander  interrupted  with  the  following:  A 
Chicago  salesman  sold  his  last  bill  of  goods,  died,  and  went 
straight  to  Hell.  There  the  devil  immediately  took  him  in 
hand  and  began  to  show  him  about.  He  was  shown  the  pits 
of  molten  lead  for  the  New  York  drummers,  the  sulphur 
caves  made  specially  for  the  torture  of  St.  Louis  drummers, 
and  the  lake  of  fire  for  drummers  from  Cleveland.  Then 
he  was  shown  into  a  very  hot  room  where  a  lot  of  people 
were  suspended  by  the  neck  from  the  ceiling.  "This,"  said 
the  Devil,  "is  the  drying  room."  "The  drying  room?"* 
"Yes,  these  are  your  Chicago  drummers.  They're  so  green 
we've  got  to  hang  'em  up  to  dry  before  we  try  to  bum  'em." 
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THERE  is  a  human  touch  about  this  simple  little  story. 
It  comes  from  Scotland,  and  is  not  an  invention. 

To  the  minister  came  one  of  the  flock,  with  doleful  face 
and  in  his  best  "blacks,"  to  announce  that  his  wife  was  dead. 
He  was  dismissed  with  words  of  sympathy. 

A  few  weeks  later  he  told  his  spiritual  adviser  he  had 
found  a  suitable  woman  as  housekeeper  and  was  con- 
gratulated. 

A  year  passed,  and  once  again  the  bereaved  man  called. 
"I  jist  drapped  in,"  he  said,  "to  tell  ye  that  I'm  no  weel 
enough  to  run  to  a  hoosekeeper,  so  I'll  have  to  marry  the 
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A  SAILOR  who  had  dropped  into  one  of  those  Broadway 
dance  palaces  was  quite  struck  by  one  of  the  hostesses,  and 
gave  her  a  great  deal  of  attention.  As  they  were  dancing 
their  last  dance  she  snuggled  up  to  him  and  said,  "Aren't 
you  going  to  take  me  home?"  H  "Is  there  anything  in 
it,"  asked  the  tar,  brusquely.  IT  "Just  a  little  dust  from 
dancing,"  she  answered  coyly. 
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IN  THE  third  act  of  a  melodrama  that  had  met  thus  far 
with  nothing  but  derision  from  its  audience,  a  troupe  of 
cavalry  was  supposed  to  gallop  across  the  stage  in  pursuit 
of  the  villain.  As  the  horses  came  on  one  of  them  dropped 
a  load  of  turd,  f  "A  bit  of  a  critic,  eh,"  observed  a  man 
in  an  aisle  seat. 
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HENRY  lived  in  the  suburbs,  and  every  night  travelled 
home  by  motor.  One  night  his  car  stalled  a  little  way  from 
town.  When  midnight  came  and  he  had  not  yet  put  in  an 
appearance,  his  wife,  worried,  sent  six  telegrams  to  his  closest 
friends,  asking  whether  they  had  seen  Henry.  H  Next 
morning  she  received  six  answers  reading  "Henry  is  spend- 
ing the  night  with  me." 
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THE  most  astonishing  thing  about  a  certain  type  of 
tightwad  is  that,  far  from  knowing  his  shortcoming,  he  re- 
gards himself,  really,  as  a  quite  a  liberal  fellow. 

One  of  those  boys  was  in  an  upper  Broadway  restaurant 
the  other  night,  and  after  eating  a  meal  that  came  to  nearly 
three  dollars  laid  down  a  thin  little  dime  as  his  tip. 

The  darky  who  had  served  him  diligently  picked  up  the 
lean  offering  and  not  to  show  his  disappontment  murmured: 
"Thank  you,  sir,  you're  very  kind." 

To  his  surprise  the  man  leaned  back  pompously  and  said: 
"I  see  you  know  human  nature." 

The  negro  decided  to  kid  him  about  it.  "Ah  sure  does, 
boss,  an'  ah  can  always  tell  a  man's  nature  bah'  looking  at 
him." 

"Indeed!" 

"You  is  a  bachelor,  aren't  you,  boss?"  continued  the 
darky. 

"Wonderful I"  cried  the  stinge.     "You  certainly  see  far." 

"That  aint  nothin',  boss.  I  can  see  farther  even  den 
that.    Ah  bet  your  father  also  was  a  bachelor." 
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ONE  OF  the  stipulations  of  the  entrance  test  for  men 
who  desire  to  join  the  House  of  David  is  that  they  strip 
and  crawl  on  the  beach  on  their  hand  and  knees.  If  they 
do  not  leave  five  trails  they  do  not  get  in. 
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RASTUS  came  home  rather  early  and  fomid  his  Mandy 
quite  flustered.  His  perturbation  was  not  decreased  by  the 
sight  of  a  wet  towel  in  the  bathroom.  Rastus  quietly  drew 
out  his  razor  and  began  to  strop  it.  "Whut  dat  wet  towel 
doin'  heah,"  he  demanded.  U  "Ah  done  had  de  misery," 
said  Mandy,  "and  ah  wet  it  and  put  it  on  mah  haid,  but  it 
ain*t  done  much  good."  II  Rastus  kept  on  stropping. 
"Whu'  fo'  dat  bed  all  muss  up?"  he  queried.  H  "Ah  done 
had  de  misery  and  ah  laid  down,  but  dat  ain't  done  much 
good  neither,"  his  wife  answered.  H  Rastus  began  to  strop 
with  increasing  vigor.  "Whut  you  all  gonna  do  wid  dat 
razor?"  she  asked.  II  "Ahm  gonna  shave,"  said  Rastus, 
"ef  dat  towel  dries  out  soft." 
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A  ROMANTICALLY  inclined  sailor  was  leaving  a  hard- 
boiled  woman  he  had  fallen  in  with  "down  the  line"  in  San 
Francisco.  "If  anything  happens  to  you  in  nine  months," 
he  said  to  her  in  leaving,  "you'll  call  it  Fatima,  won't  you. 
I  like  that  name."  She:  "And  if  anything  happens  to  you 
in  three  weeks  you  kin  call  it  eczema  if  you  likes  that  bet- 
ter." 
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A  BARKER  with  a  one  ring  circus  that  toured  the  South 
used  to  describe  the  laughing  hyena  somewhat  as  follows: 
IT  "We  also  have  inside  the  big  tent  the  laughing  hyena, 
most  jovial  of  all  the  animals.  The  laughing  hyena  eats 
only  once  a  month.  Just  once  a  month,  ladies  and  gentle- 
men. He  moves  his  bowels  only  once  every  six  months. 
And  he  mates  only  once  a  year.  Think  of  it,  ladies  and 
gentlemen,  only  once  a  year.  They  call  him  the  laughing 
hyena.  Now,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  have  a  little  proposi- 
tion to  oflFer  you.  There's  a  reserved  seat  in  there  for  any 
man  or  woman  who  can  tell  me  what  the  hell  he  has  to 
laugh  about." 
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MRS.  MALONE  and  her  husband  were  always  quarrel- 
ing. It  got  on  the  nerves  not  only  of  themselves,  but  of 
the  neighbors.  One  of  these  finally  expostulated  with  Mrs. 
Malone.  "Trate  the  man  nice,"  she  said.  "Whin  he  comes 
home  bring  him  his  slippers,  light  his  pipe  fer  him,  wear  a 
niglijay  and  sit  on  his  lap.  Make  the  ould  man  comfy.** 
Mrs.  Malone  determined  to  try  it.  IF  So  that  evening 
when  Pat  came  home  he  was  greeted  like  a  lover  by  his 
mistress.  Mrs.  Malone  had  turned  the  light  low,  and  was 
in  transparent  flimsy.  She  threw  her  arms  about  his  neck 
and  kissed  him  lusciously.  Leading  him  to  a  soft  chair  she 
brought  his  slippers,  filled  his  pipe  and  lit  it  for  him.  Then 
she  cuddled  up  on  his  lap  and  began  to  fondle  him.  "Let's 
retire,  dearie?"  she  whispered  sweetly.  H  "Wc  might  as 
well,"  said  Pat.    "FU  get  hell  when  I  get  home,  anyway." 
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A  LOCAL  shoe  dealer  has  the  following  sign  in  his 
window; 

French  Heels 
Good  For  Street  Walking 
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A  RICH  Jew  fleeing  from  the  terror  of  a  pogrom  was  at 
the  border  of  the  country  with  his  daughter.  Of  all  his 
possessions  he  was  able  to  save  only  some  of  his  finest  jewels 
which  he  had  given  her  to  hide  in  her  person.  They  passed 
the  customs  safely,  and  were  again  seated  in  the  car  when 
the  Jew,  whose  mind  was  burdened  by  the  memory  of  all 
the  rubies,  sapphires  and  diamonds  he  had  to  leave  behind, 
could  not  refrain  from  moaning,  "Aach,  aach,  Katia,  ef  your 
mommy  wuz  only  livin'!    She  could  'av  hid  'em  all." 
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TWO  SCOTS  were  playing  a  round  of  golf  one  Sunday 
morning.  At  the  second  hole  Sandy  complained,  "Mac,  I 
dinna  feel  weel.  Let's  go  back  to  the  club  hoose."  IF  His 
friend  told  him  to  brace  up.  The  air  would  do  him  good. 
At  the  fifth  hole  Sandy  again  complained,  "Mac,  me  stumick 
is  gang  aglee."  H  "Mon,  that  can  happen  to  all  of  us," 
his  friend  replied.  "Take  a  nip  of  this  and  ye'll  be  richt." 
H  "But  I  dinna  feel  richt,  I'm  tellin'  ye.  At  the  foorth 
hole  I  left  a  poop."  H  "That  can  happen  to  all  of  us," 
his  friend  again  said.  1[  "I  ken,  I  ken,  but  I  followed 
through,"  said  Sandy. 
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AN  AMERICAN  in  Berlin  for  the  first  time,  struck  by 
the  cheap  prices,  treated  himself  to  many  luxuries.  Among 
these  was  a  manicure.  Always  afraid  to  try  them  in  his 
home  town,  here  he  boldly  sat  in  front  of  the  fraulein  in  the 
Adion  and  let  her  do  his  nails.  He  soon  came  to  the  point 
where  he  invited  the  girl  out,  for  the  evening.  H  Some 
two  days  later,  as  he  was  strolling  down  the  Friedrichs- 
strasse,  he  met  the  manicure-girl  again.  She  saw  at  once 
that  he  was  not  nearly  as  cordial  as  he  had  been.  "What  is 
it?"  she  asked.  "Are  you  angry  with  me?"  U  "Why 
shouldn't  I  be?"  demanded  the  American.  "Not  that  I 
mind  so  much  that  you  gave  me  the  itch  the  other  night. 
But  why  did  you  have  to  cut  my  nails  so  short?" 
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"IT'S  getting  so,  nowdays,  with  fairies  and  what  not  in 
the  public  eye,"  says  a  famous  cartoonist,  "that  a  couple  of 
fellows  can't  go  anywhere  for  a  week-end  without  taking  a 
girl  along!" 
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TWO  OLD  Johnnies  were  discussing  a  proposed  trip 
abroad.  "We  musn't  overlook  Paris,"  said  one.  "They  tell 
me  that  the  preponderance  of  women  over  men  is  now  so 
great  in  Paris  that  swell  women  pay  men  as  high  as  twenty- 
five  dollars  in  American  money."  H  "What  of  it?"  said 
the  other.  "You  can't  live  in  Paris  on  twenty-five  dollars 
a  month." 
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A  WOMAN  with  a  pretty  ankle  is  always  afraid  of  soil- 
ing her  skirts  at  a  muddy  crossing. 

352 

ACCORDING  to  a  new  ruling,  whenever  there  is  a 
circumcision  in  a  Jewish  family  there  must  be  a  policeman 
present.    To  keep  the  peace,  of  course. 
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"Can  you  come  out  with  the  boys  tonight?"  II  "No, 
my  sister  is  getting  married  tonight  and  I  got  to  stay  home 
and  mind  her  baby." 
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IT'S  funny  to  hear  men  talking  about  how  the  creative 
faculty  is  missing  in  women,  and  all  the  time  the  latter 
raiae  such  large  families. 
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A  FRENCHMAN  and  an  Italian,  who  should  have 
known  better  because  they  knew  so  little  about  it,  had  got 
into  a  literary  argument  over  the  relative  merits  of  Dante 
and  Baudelaire. 

"Why,  Dante  was  such  a  great  writer,"  argued  the 
Italian,  "he  actually  went  to  Hell  in  his  Divine  Comedy." 

The  Frenchman  shrugged.  "Baudelaire  didn't  have  to 
do  that.    He  came  from  Hell,  to  begin  with." 
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THE  YOUNG  LADY  who  sat  at  dinner  next  to  the 
minister's  deaf  car  had  asked  him  whether  has  was  fond  of 
bananas. 

God's  man  cupped  his  ear  and  nodded  to  her. 

"It's  not  at  all  important,"  said  the  young  woman,  blush- 
ing," "I  merely  wondered  whether  you  liked  bananas." 

By  this  time  the  rest  of  the  table  was  at  attention. 

"If  you  really  want  my  honest  opinion,"  said  his  rever- 
ence, "the  old  night-shirt  is  preferable  to  me  any  time." 
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AN  AGED  man  went  to  a  doctor  and  complained  that  he 
had  lost  his  virility.  U  "How  old  are  you?"  asked  the  phy- 
sician. H  "A  hundred  and  ten,"  said  the  man."  IT  "When 
did  you  first  notice  your  incapacity?"  he  was  asked.  H  "Just 
this  morning,"  he  replied.  H  "Well,  I'm  afraid  there's  no 
hope  for  you,"  the  doctor  replied.  "You  are  much  too  old 
for  this  sort  of  thing.  H  "Well,  then,  doc,"  pleaded  the 
old  man,  "give  me  something  to  take  the  ideas  out  of  my 
mind." 
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A  CERTAIN  editor  published  a  tirade  against  lewdness 
with  which  he  said  the  New  York  theatre  was  infested. 
Among  other  occupations  was  one  that  leading  men  make 
violent,  physical  love  to  minor  actresses  in  their  dressing 
rooms  and  that  leading  actresses  seduce  the  younger  actors. 
If   Soon  after  the  article  was   published  the  editor  was 
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Openly  accused  at  the  Friar's  Club  of  having  peeped  through 
the  keyholes  of  dressing  rooms  to  get  his  material.  H  "How 
could  I?"  was  his  defense.    "The  keyholes  were  stuffed." 
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COHEN  and  Teplitzky  went  into  partnership,  manu- 
facturing contraceptives.  "You  know,  Tep,"  said  Cohen, 
"if  we  could  only  advertise  this  article,  we  could  clean  up 
a  fortune."  If  'Wm,  but  how  can  we  do  that?"  U  "Let's 
go  to  an  advertising  agency,"  suggestd  the  enterprising 
Cohen.  H  So  they  called  on  a  number  of  agencies,  but 
were  indignantly  shown  the  door  at  each.  Back  in  the 
office,  Cohen  was  undaunted.  "Smart  people,  these 
agencies.  Come  in  early  tomorrow,  Tep,  old  man,  and  I'll 
show  you  an  ad  that  I'll  write  myself  that  all  the  newspapers 
End  magazines  can  print."  If  "Yeh,  yeh,"  said  he  of  the 
old  school.  "The  smartest  advertising  brains  in  America 
can't  do  it,  and  you'll  write  me  such  an  ad."  If  But  next 
morning,  there  was  the  ad: 

IF  YOU  WANT  CHILDREN 

That's  Your  Business 

IF  YOU  DON'T 

THAT'S  OURS 
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THERE  is  in  the  conundrum  line  one  which  can  be 
asked  in  any  company  with  absolute  certainty  of  being 
secure  from  reproach.  If  "What  is  it  a  hound  does  on 
three  legs,  a  man  standing  up,  and  a  woman  sitting  down?" 
IF   "Shakes  hands,  of  course!" 
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AN  ENGLISHMAN  and  an  American  were  the  sole 
occupants  of  the  same  compartment  on  a  continental  train. 
"There  seem  to  be  no  wash-room  accommodations  on  this 
train,"  said  the  Englishman,  "and  I  have  a  severe  cramp. 
So  please  don't  mind  what  I'm  going  to  do."  H  The 
American  nodded  that  it  was  all  right  with  him,  and  the 
Englishman  carefully  spread  out  a  copy  of  the  London 
Times,  When  he  was  through  he  folded  the  paper  and 
dropped  it  out  of  the  window.  H  In  the  meantime  the 
American  had  drawn  a  long,  black  cigar  from  his  vest  pocket 
and  proceeded  to  light  up.  "I  say,  you  know,"  the  English- 
man protested,  "this  is  no  smoking  compartment." 
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MARY  had  lived  with  Jack  for  many  months,  and  there 
was  nothing  she  hadn't  done  for  him.  After  a  time,  how- 
ever, they  had  a  falling-out,  and  parted  as  casually  as  they 
had  come  together.  H  Four  or  five  months  later  he  saw 
her  on  Broadway.  He  had  always  kept  a  tender  place  for 
her  in  his  memory,  he  had  good  reason  to.  So  he  went  up 
to  her,  and  greeted  her  warmly.  Something  of  the  old 
fiame,  again  surged  up  in  him,  and  he  asked  her  to  come 
back  to  him.  H  "No,"  said  Mary,  "I  can't.  I'm  married 
now.  And  I  want  you  to  understand  I  told  my  husband 
everything."  H  "You  told  him  everything?  All  about 
the  little  parties  we  used  to  have,  you  know?"  leered  Jack. 
If  "Yes,"  said  Mary.  "Everything."  H  "Well,  I  don't 
know  which  to  admire  most,  your  gall  or  your  memory," 
said  he.  i. 
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WALTERS  was  very  fond  of  his  daughter,  who  was  very 
pretty  and  just  turning  five  years  old,  so,  while  his  wife  was 
away,  he  gave  a  bachelor  party  to  some  of  his  cronies,  in 
order  that  they  might  see  how  smart  his  young  offspring 
was.     If  It  must  be  admitted,  however,  that  most  of  his 
cronies   came,   not  to   see   the  daughter,   but   the   pretty 
governess.     H   They  wondered  why  the  Missus  had  left  the 
slow,  old  Walters  alone  with  the  governess,  who  was  quite 
"easy"  to  look  upon.     IF  If  their  curiosity  had  been  great, 
their  envy  was  greater  when  they  gave  the  governess  the 
once  over.    She  was  a  "pip."     H  When  she  came  in  with 
the  child  it  ran  to  one  of  the  guests  and  started  prattling. 
"Me  slept  with  Daddy  last  night,"  she  said.      II   That's 
not  right,"  said  the  governess.     "You  mean,  '/  slept  with 
Daddy.'  "    Then  a  faint  dash  of  color  came  to  her  cheeks, 
and  the  cronies  wondered,  as  they  went  home,  whether 
Walters  was  really  as  slow  as  they  took  him  to  be. 
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A  LONG-SUFFERING  husband  was  burying  his  wife.  It 
chanced  that  in  passing  through  the  gate  the  coffin  had 
been  thrust  hard  against  one  of  the  posts.  Almost  im- 
mediately, to  the  amazement  of  the  mourners,  a  muffled 
scream  was  heard.  The  lid  was  hastily  unscrewed,  and,  lol 
the  woman  was  not  dead  at  all.  She  was  taken  home,  and 
lived  for  three  years.    Then  she  died  again. 

At  the  funeral,  as  the  coffin  was  being  lowered  from  the 
hearse,  the  husband  addressed  the  bearers  very  solemnly: — 

"Boys,  mind  that  post." 
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IT'S  a  wonder  Solomon  ever  managed  to  fall  asleep  with 
the  thousand  or  so  things  he  had  in  his  mind. 
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mS  a  sign  of  superior  intelligence  in  a  man  if  he  knows 
when  to  get  in  his  laugh  when  a  woman  is  telling  a  funny 
story. 
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**PROFESSOR,  is  it  allright  to  receive  a  young  man  in  a 
kimono?" 

^^Certainly  not.    Make  him  go  home  and  put  his  clothes 
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A  CX)LORED  chambermaid  accused  a  bellboy  in  the 
hotel.  She  was  giving  her  testimony  in  court:  **You  see, 
Jedge,  I  was  deanin'  out  one  of  de  rooms,  when  ah  hears 
a  band  playin'  and  I  looks  outa  de  winder.  Dere  was  Mayor 
Hylan  comin*  down  de  street,  wid  flags  flyin'  an'  two  bands 
makin'  music.  But  suddenly  dis  yere  nigger  comes  up  be- 
hind me,  shuts  down  de  winder  on  me,  and  attacks  me." 
IT  "Didn't  you  struggle?"  asked  the  defendant's  counsel. 
IF  "Ah  sho'  did,"  said  the  girl,  "but  he  had  de  window 
down  on  me,"  H  "Well,  why  didn't  you  yell?"  asked  the 
state's  attorney.  H  "Ah  didn't  want  people  to  think  I 
wuz  cheerin'  a  Democratic  Mayor,"  she  answered  simply. 
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A  MAN  accused  of  rape  interposed  this  novel  defense: 
"Your  Honor,"  he  said,  "I  wasn't  within  a  mile  of  the  place 
where  this  woman  says  she  was  raped.  Besides,  I  didn't 
rape  her,  she  asked  me  to.  And,  anyway,  that  ain't  the 
woman!" 
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AN  EIGHTEEN-YEAR-OLD  girl  of  the  city,  a  fresh- 
man  at  an  Eastern  University,  was  out  on  a  hiking  trip  with 
a  "pal,"  a  youth  from  Massachusetts.  One  evening  toward 
dusk  rain  came  up  and  they  sought  accommodations  in  a 
farm  house.  "But,  Bill,"  the  good  wife  said  to  her  mate, 
"we  only  got  that  foldin'  bed  in  the  back  parlor."  "Oh, 
that'll  be  fine,"  the  girl  promptly  said.  "You  know  we've 
only  been  married  a  week."  When  the  two  children  were 
alone  together  preparing  for  the  night  the  boy,  to  re-assure 
her  of  his  irreproachable  probity,  said,  "I'll  put  the  bolster 
between  us,  Dorothy,  so  you'll  sleep  better,  and  needn't  be 
afraid  at  all."  He  did  so,  and  then  turned  out  the  light. 
They  undressed  silently  and  climbed  into  bed.  True,  through 
all,  to  the  principles  he  had  learned  at  his  mother's  knee  he 
fell  to  sleep  at  once  and  left  her  as  undisturbed  as  though 
he  were  a  candidate  for  sainthood.  H  Next  day,  Dorothy 
expressed  neither  gratitude  nor  vexation  until  the  wind  blew 
her  hat  off  and  over  a  fence.  "Never  mind,  I'll  climb  over 
and  get  it,"  said  Percy.  Dorothy,  no  longer  able  to  keep 
back  the  "flapper"  in  her,  let  fly:  "Do  you  mean  to  tell  me 
you  could  climb  over  that  fence.  Why,  you  couldn't  even 
climb  over  a  bolsterl" 
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BILL  had  not  seen  his  college  chum  for  years.  John, 
tired  of  the  ways  of  the  city  had  moved  into  the  Canadian 
Northwest,  and  had  raised  a  family.  Bill  determined  to 
visit  John,  for  old  time's  sake.  When  he  came  to  the  house, 
far  in  the  woods,  it  was  quite  dark.  An  old  man  met  him, 
took  his  horse  to  the  bam,  and  told  him  to  slip  quietly  into 
the  attic  and  go  to  sleep.  H  "J^^k'U  be  more  surprised  to 
see  you  in  the  morning,"  the  old  man  said,  "and  besides 
you  won't  be  disturbing  his  sleep,  keeping  him  up  late.  So 
you  go  on  upstairs.  You'll  find  a  cot  there  all  ready."  H  Bill 
entered  the  attic  on  tiptoes.  It  was  quite  dark,  but  he  found 
the  cot,  and  sitting  on  the  edge  of  it,  undressed.  When  he 
had  got  into  bed  he  was  seized  with  a  cramp.  It  was  too 
late  to  look  for  a  light  or  a  wash  room,  so,  having 
in  mind  to  clear  things  up  in  the  morning,  he 
went  back  to  bed.  But  when  he  rose  and  looked,  the 
turd  was  gone!  Great  was  his  embarrassment.  "Jack  has 
been  here  and  cleaned  it  up,"  he  said  to  himself.  "I  don't 
know  how  I'll  face  him."  H  But  when  he  met  Jack,  later, 
downstairs,  his  friend  made  no  mention  of  the  turd.  Bill 
was  horrified.  He  at  once  concluded  that  Jack's  wife  had 
happened  into  the  room,  seen  the  turd,  and  cleaned  it  up. 
But  Mrs.  Jack,  when  she  was  presented  to  Bill,  greeted  him 
so  warmly  that  he  knew  she  could  not  have  been  the  one. 
K  "Have  you  met  our  son,  Aleck?"  asked  Jack,  calling  him. 
Bill  felt  a  cold  chill  run  down  his  spine.  He  expected  to  see 
the  child  all  smeared  up  with  the  turd.  But  a  nice,  clean, 
little  boy  came  into  the  room  who  seemed  so  friendly  that 
all  of  Bill's  fears  and  embarrassments  vanished.  He  did 
not  know  how  to  account  for  it,  but  the  turd  had  vanished. 
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and  none  of  these  people  surely  had  had  a  hand  in  the 
myrterious  disappearance.  Greatly  relieved  as  he  was,  how- 
ever, he  did  start  when  Jack  said  suddenly,  "By  the  way, 
have  you  seen  Charlie  yet?  Here,  Charlie,  here  Charlie," 
he  called,  and  whistled.  Bill  tiuiied  around.  A  large  turtle 
was  waddling  into  the  room,  and  on  his  back  was  the  turdi 
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**HAVB  you  noticed  the  indecent  billboards  around  New 
York?"  asked  an  English  visitor.  "I  refer  particularly  to 
an  advertisement  issued  by  a  soap  organization.  It  reads. 
'Women  love  to  wash  their  fine  things  in  Lux.* " 

373 

A  BEAUTIFUL  brunette  was  delivered  of  a  fine-looking 
baby  in  a  maternity  hospital,  only, — the  infant  had  red  hair. 
IF  "Ah,"  said  the  doctor,  smiling,  "father  red-headed?" 
If  **I  don't  know,"  said  the  brunette.  "He  kept  his  hat  on." 
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OPPOSITE  the  aisle  from  a  young  couple  on  their  way 
to  the  Falls  for  their  honeymoon  sat  a  stranger,  whom  the 
benedict  engaged  in  conversation  while  the  bride  was  wash- 
ing. Finally,  the  porter  having  meanwhile  made  up  the 
bridal  berth,  the  young  man  stretched,  and  said:  "Well, 
guess  I'll  have  to  start  the  old  steam  engine  going."  %  The 
other  rose  and  stretched,  too.  "Guess  I'll  get  the  hand  car 
ready,"  said  he. 
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GREATLY  disgruntled  because  he  had  been  unable  to 
secure  the  nomination  for  alderman,  Murphy  came  home 
and  let  it  out  on  the  missus.  "If  it  hadn't  been  for  you  Fd 
have  got  it.  But  they  wouldn't  give  me  the  nomination 
because  you  ain't  got  no  education,"  he  said.  IF  "Is  that 
so,"  said  his  spouse,  "I  held  ye  back?  Well,  let  me  tell  ye, 
if  ye'd  had  paid  as  much  attention  to  the  prayer  book  as  ye 
did  to  me,  ye'd  have  been  Pope." 
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THE  colored  preacher  had  announced  as  his  text: 
"Adultery."  Expanding  on  the  subject  he  vehemently  ar- 
raigned those  brethren  who  made  it  a  practice  to  secretly  call 
on  the  wives  of  their  friends  and  neighbors.  In  the  middle 
of  his  address  one  worshipper  rose  suddenly  and  made  down 
the  aisle.  "Whe'e  you  all  gwine?"  the  minister  asked  him. 
**Ah  jes'  remembered  whah  ah  lef'  mah  umbrella,"  the 
brother  said,  continuing  on  his  hasty  way. 
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THE  colored  porter  in  The  Globe  press  rooms  got  mar- 
ried and  the  boys  each  contributed  something.  Besides 
money  some  of  them  brought  pieces  of  furniture  to  help 
the  negro  fix  up  a  home.  The  foreman  gave  him  a  brand 
new  bedspring  and  mattress.  A  few  days  later  the  porter 
returned  the  spring.  "Why,  what's  the  matter  with  it," 
the  foreman  asked.  "Nothin'  boss,"  said  the  negro,  "on'y 
it's  too  fast." 
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A  COUPLE  of  young  girls  stopped  In  front  of  a  fruit 
stand  and  asked  the  Italian  how  much  the  hananas  cost. 
"Fi'  cents  each,  three  for  ten,"  he  said.  "Dear,  ain't  they?" 
commented  one.  "Oh,  well,  'sail  right,  give  us  three.  We 
can  always  eat  the  other  one." 
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A  GROUP  of  travelling  men  seated  In  the  smoker  of  a 
train  approchaing  New  York  was  joined  by  a  drummer  who 
said,  "Well,  I've  just  shot  off  a  wire  telling  my  wife  I'll  be 
home  in  an  hour,  and  she'll  have  a  fine  meal  on  the  table  all 
ready  for  me."  IT  "I  don't  have  to  give  mine  that  much 
notice,"  said  one  of  the  group.  "I  just  call  her  up  from 
the  station,  and  by  the  time  I  get  home  she's  all  ready." 
H  "Huh,"  sneered  another  of  the  group.  "The  first  thing 
I  do  when  I  get  off  the  train  is  to  buy  a  good  baseball  bat. 
Then  I  go  home  and  ring  the  front  bell.  I  run  around  to 
the  back  door  quick,  and  I  haven't  missed  a  bum  In  ten 
trips." 
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JONES,  while  on  a  drunk,  picked  up  a  Swedish  girl. 
Later  he  searched  in  his  pockets  to  pay  her,  and  discovered 
to  his  horror  that  he  had  only  a  thin  dime.  He  was  very 
sorry,  for  he  was  really  not  the  sort  of  chap  to  bilk  a  girl. 
So  he  apologized.  "Sorry,  girlie,"  he  said,  "all  I  got  is  a 
dime."  H  The  girl  hesitated  a  moment,  then  said,  "Ay 
bane  sorry  too.    Ay  bane  got  no  change." 
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WHAT  is  a  pansy?  One  who  walks  like  a  lady,  and 
throws  a  man's  shadow. 
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A  BROADWAY  play  recently  reached  one  of  those 
puritan  Kansas  towns  which  always  keeps  a  policeman  in 
the  theatre  to  guard  against  improprieties.  In  this  play 
the  hero  sits  in  the  center  of  the  stage  with  the  heroine  in 
his  lap  and  sighs:  "The  breath  of  your  mouth  is  like  the 
breath  of  the  rose.    What  could  be  sweeter?" 

Here  the  policeman  jumped  up  and  brandishing  a  re- 
volver, cried  out:  "I'll  drill  the  first  guy  that  dares  answer 
that  question." 
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CASEY,  the  policeman,  came  home  late  one  night,  foimd 
the  house  dark,  and  taking  it  for  granted  that  his  wife  was 
asleep  took  off  his  clothes  and  quietly  went  to  bed. 

Once  in  bed  Mrs.  Casey  seemed  to  wake  up  quickly 
enough  to  discover  that  she  needed  some  headache  powders, 
and  begged  her  husband  to  go  down  to  the  drug  store  and 
get  her  some. 

Still  in  the  dark  Casey  pulled  on  his  clothes  and  ran 
down.  But  the  drug  clerk  who  knew  him  very  well  eyed 
Casey  with  astonishment. 

"Why,  what's  wrong?"  asked  Casey. 

"I  must  be  daffy,"  said  the  clerk.  "But  I  could  swear 
that  you're  wearing  a  fireman's  outfit." 
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A  FAT  man  was  in  a  Turkish  bath  with  some  of  his 
friends,  who  were  ridiculing  him  because  of  his  obesity. 
"Hell,  I'll  bet  it's  years  since  you've  seen  yourself,"  one  said 
to  him.  "Why  don't  you  diet?"  "Dye  it,  dye  it?"  he  said 
in  bewilderment.    "Why,  what  for?" 
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SIMPKINS  was  at  last  persuaded  by  his  frineds  to  go 
into  a  sporting  house.  As  he  emerged  he  said  to  his  friend, 
who  had  brought  him  there:  "Do  I  like  it?  It  was  great. 
Say,  boy,  Fm  going  to  make  a  hobby  of  this!" 
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A  SWELL  girl  was  one  day  picked  up  by  a  certain  hand- 
some actor.  She  pleased  him  so  much,  that  he  said  to  her, 
as  a  matter  of  courtesy:  "Isn't  there  anything  I  can  do  for 
you?  Do  you  need  some  money?"  IF  "Why  no,"  said  the 
girl,  "when  I  like  a  man  I  don't  take  money  from  him. 
But,  if  you  have  a  pocket  knife  you  might  leave  me  that  as 
a  souvenir."  The  actor  gladly  gave  her  his  knife.  She 
tossed  it  into  a  drawer  which  he  noticed  was  almost  filled 
with  knives  of  all  descriptions.  IT  "That's  a  strange  pas- 
sion," said  the  actor.  "Would  you  mind  telling  me  why 
you  collect  knives,  of  all  things."  "Well,  you  know,"  said 
the  girl,  "right  now  I'm  young  and  not  bad  to  look  at.  But 
I'm  providing  for  the  future.  When  I  get  old  and  none  of 
my  friends  will  want  to  give  me  a  tumble  I'll  still  have  these 
knives.    And  you  know  what  a  boy'U  do  for  a  penknife." 
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DURING  the  Civil  War  a  soldier  accosted  a  young 
negress  in  Mississippi.  "Is  you  from  the  6th  Ohio?"  she 
asked.  U  "No,"  said  the  soldier.  H  "Or  the  12th  Mas- 
sachusetts?" H  "No."  H  "Or  the  69th  New  York?" 
f  "No."  U  "Then  ah's  sorry,"  said  the  wench,  "but  ah 
kain't  do  nothin'  fo'  you.  Ah*s  kept  private  fer  them 
raiments." 
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**HOW  did  you  get  that  black  eye?"  f  "I  was  calling  on 
a  gal  last  night,  and  we  were  in  her  parlor,  dancing,  while 
the  victrola  was  playing,  and  her  old  man  came  in,  and  the 
bastard  is  deaf." 
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THE  new  stenographer  was  a  terrible  grouch.  Nobody 
could  ask  her  to  do  anything  without  getting  a  snappy 
answer  back.  She  growled  at  this,  grumbled  at  that,  and 
made  herself  generally  unpleasant.  But  since  she  was  a  good 
worker  the  boss  let  it  go  at  that.  II  One  morning,  how- 
ever, she  came  in  all  smiles.  She  hummed  to  herself  as  she 
rattled  the  keys,  and  answered  pleasantly  when  she  was 
spoken  to.  Everybody  was  amazed.  The  boss  gave  her  a 
lot  of  correspondence  to  answer.  She  did  it  in  jig  time, 
and  laid  the  letters  on  his  desk  for  him  to  sign.  Mystified, 
he  looked  at  her.  H  "What's  the  matter,  Mame?"  he  said, 
"Are  you  sick?"  %  She  grinned  back  at  him.  "FIl  tell 
the  world  I  am!" 
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390 

EINSTEIN,   on  his  last  visit  here,   said  that  instinct 
governs  man's  actions.    A  new  substitute  for  the  word  wife. 

391 

A  SAILOR  met  with  a  whore  on  the  Commons.  The 
sea-man  was  widely-traveled,  and  the  whore  was  not  only 
widely-read,  she  was  erudite.  He  had  struck  up  a  conversa- 
tion with  her  because  she  carried  under  her  arm  a  copy 
of  that  curious  and  informative  eastern  manual  of  erotica, 
the  Kama  Sutra  of  Vatsyayana,  He,  having  spent  much 
time  in  the  Far  East,  was  acquainted  with  it  as  well  as  with 
the  Ananga  Ranga  and  the  Perfumed  Garden.  As  they 
sat  on  a  bench  discussing  the  ancient  sexual  lore  in  these 
rare  books,  he  became  aware  of  a  strangely  pungent  odor 
which  he  soon  realized  came  from  her  mouth.  "Hum,"  he 
breathed  ecstatically,  "like  a  breath  from  the  Orient!" 
H  "Well,  it  ought  to  be,"  she  replied  casually.  "I  just  had 
a  session  with  a  Chinaman." 


392 


THERE  came  to  the  Island,  last  summer  a  woman  reputed 
to  have  been  bom  in  Switzerland.  Coney  is  never  so 
crowded  that  it  cannot  afford  a  little  contest  or  so,  and  in 
one  of  these  the  Swiss  woman  outswam  the  four  strongest 
swimmers  on  the  beach.  As  everyone  was  wondering  where 
she  could  have  learned  to  swim  so  well  she  graciously  offered 
the  explanation  that  she  had  been  for  two  years  a  street- 
walker in  Venice. 
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393 

ONE  of  those  benign  lady  setlement  workers  stopped  a 
hard-looking  youngster  and  asked  where  his  father  was. 

"Ain't  got  no  father,"  said  the  kid. 

"And  your  mother?" 

"Ain't  got  no  mother." 

"Ah,  too  bad.    When  did  she  pass  away?" 

"I  never  had  no  mother." 

"Then  how  were  you  born?"  the  lady  settlement  worker 
asked  in  dulcet  tones. 

"Some  damn  guerilla  played  a  dirty  trick  on  my  aunt!" 

394 

MRS.  LEECH,  the  proprietor  of  a  large  brothel  in 
Chicago,  needed  a  loan  of  three  thousand  dollars.  She 
desired  to  make  some  improvements  on  her  already  elaborate 
establishment,  improvements  which  were  to  contribute  to 
the  convenience  and  comfort  of  her  guests  since  they  were 
necessary  to  greater  efficiency  and  higher  profits.  H  But 
when  she  approached  her  banker  for  the  money  he  hesitated. 
Whereupon  she  delivered  an  harangue  to  the  effect  that  he 
knew  as  well  as  she  that  her  credit  was  as  good  as  that  of 
anybody  he  had  on  his  books,  and  that  just  because  she 
employed  all  female  labor  was  no  reason  why  her  money — 
etcetera,  etcetera.  Her  tongue  won  the  day,  and  the  banker 
asked  her  on  what  terms  she  would  make  re-payment.  "I'll 
pay  you  the  first  thousand  at  the  end  of  thirty  days,  the 
second  thousand  at  the  end  of  sixty,  and  the  third  at  the 
end  of  ninety."  IF  "That's  all  right,  Mrs.  Leech.  But  I 
thought  you  need  the  money  longer.    As  long  as  we're  grant- 
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ing  the  loan  we  can  give  you  more  time.  Only  don't  pledge 
yourself  to  what  you  may  not  be  able  to  do."  f  "Sure, 
I  can  do  it.  Don't  we  have  the  Elks'  convention  in  three 
weeks,  the  Odd  Fellows'  next  month,  and  the  Shriners'  the 
month  after?"  IT  So  the  loan  was  arranged,  and  madame 
made  her  repairs.  But  at  the  end  of  thirty  days  she  came 
in  with  the  entire  thre  thousand  dollars.  "Why,  Mrs. 
Leech,"  said  the  banker,  "you  have  time.  How  does  it  happen 
you  bring  it  all  in  so  soon?"  H  "You  know,  Billy,  I  plum 
forget  this  was  the  month  of  the  Eucharist  congress." 

395 

WHO  is  the  absent-minded  Broadway  showman  who  re- 
cently got  married  and  sent  out  press  invitations  to  the  first 
night? 

396 

AND  has  no  one  told  you  about  the  chambermaid  who, 
on  her  first  job,  began  searching  frantically  for  the  lid  to 
the  bridal  chamber? 

397 

A  YOUNG  man  is  brought  up  to  believe  that  he  will 
forever  be  despised  and  detested  by  any  young  girl  to  whom 
he  makes  dishonorable  advances.  The  young  girl  believes 
that  she  will  forever  lose  caste  if  she  yields  to  such  advances. 
Result:  they  both  talk  incessantly  of  sex,  rarely  get  to  bed 
at  a  reasonable  hour,  and  almost  never  together.  This  is 
very  tiresome  for  their  elders  who  know  better,  too  late. 
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398 

A  WISE  man  is  he  who  has  sense  enough  to  cast  his  lot 
with  the  woman  who  has  at  least  money  enough  to  huild 
a  house  on  it. 

399 

"SEND  me  the  book-keeper,"  roared  the  senior  partner. 
And  when  that  worthy  appeared  he  bawled  him  out  pro- 
perly. "I  can't  stand  for  much  more  of  this,"  he  said. 
"Last  year  you  forged  two  checks  in  my  name.  Two  weeks 
ago  I  found  out  you  were  giving  away  our  business  secrets, 
and  last  night  I  heard  youVe  made  my  daughter  enceinte. 
The  next  least  little  thing  you  do, — out  you  go." 

400 

THE  baroness  lay  in  the  agony  of  death.  Having  called 
her  husband  to  her  side  said:  "Armand,  what  I  am  about 
to  say  will  surprise  you,  but  I  cannot  die  without  this  con- 
fession. I  have  deceived  you  with  the  butler."  IT  The 
baron  looked  down  on  her  coldly.  "My  dear,"  he  said, 
*Svhy  do  you  suppose  I  gave  you  the  poison?" 

401 

A  CERTAIN  actor  complained  to  a  friend  in  the  Green 
Room  Club  that  he  seemed  always  to  be  cast  for  unsym- 
pathetic roles.  "In  the  last  four  shows  I've  played  a  low- 
life  and  a  rotter."  %  "Too  bad,"  sympathized  a  friend. 
"It's  this  type-casting  that's  ruining  the  American  stage." 
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402 

PADDY  and  Riley  were  swimming  down  the  East  River 
in  race  from  Forty  Second  Street  to  South  Ferry.  They 
swam  steadily  along  until  Paddy  started  thinking  about  his 
date  that  night  with  his  beautiful  Bridget.  Turning  about, 
Riley  saw  him  floundering  about  on  one  spot.  "What's  the 
trouble?"  he  asked.  "I'm  stuck  in  the  mud,"  shouted 
Paddy.  "Why  don't  you  turn  over  and  float?"  Riley 
wanted  to  know.  "Yes,"  bellowed  Paddy,  "but  what'll  I 
do  when  I  hit  the  Brooklyn  Bridge?" 

403 

DURING  the  rage  for  cross-word  puzzles  with  which 
some  enterprising  business  man  lately  succeeded  in  infecting 
almost  the  entire  adult  as  well  as  infant  population  of  this 
country,  a  very  proper  middle-aged  woman  went  about  ask- 
ing this  question:  "What  is  a  word  of  six  letters  that  is  the 
name  of  a  four-legged  animal  that  has  whiskers  and  is  bald?" 
If  It  should  be  explained  that  this  lady  prided  herself  on 
the  nice  choice  of  her  acquaintances,  and  that  if  any  one 
in  her  presence  touched,  even  in  a  philosophical  or  scientific 
manner,  on  subjects  not  to  her  prejudices  orthodox  he  was 
promptly  stricken  from  the  circle  of  her  elect  as  a  corrupt- 
ing influence  and  a  degenerate.  It  should  also  be  explained 
that  her  suppressions  were  due  not  so  much  to  hypocrisy 
inherent  in  her  as  to  the  influence  of  an  aged  husband, — 
not,  however,  so  aged  as  ignorant  and  hypocritical.  %  After 
your  futile  attempts  to  help  her  identify  this  strange  animal 
she  would  obtain  her  release  by  ejaculating  innocently,  "A 
tomcat,  of  course!" 
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404 


THERE  is  just  about  the  same  volcanic  feeling  when 
girls  and  billiard  balls  kiss  each  other. 

405 

HERE  lies  the  body  of  Mary  May  Charlotte, 

Born  a  virgin,  died  a  harlot; 

For  18  years  she  kept  her  virginity, 

A  damn  long  time  for  this  vicinity. 

— Apologies  to  Mr,  Masters, 

406 

JAZZ,  our  substitute  for  dance  music,  suggests  the  deli- 
cate antics  of  a  camel  copulating  with  an  elephant. 

407 

AN  AMERICAN  who  was  attending  a  banquet  in  a 
London  house,  given  by  Lady  Brighton,  felt  quite  embar- 
rassed when  the  lady  broke  wind.  One  of  the  Englishmen 
rose  immediately,  said,  "I  beg  your  pardon,"  and  sat  down 
again.  Once  more  the  lady  did  it  and  another  English 
guest  rose  and  apologized.  H  "What's  the  idea?"  asked 
the  American  of  his  neighbor.  If  "Why  don't  you  know? 
That's  the  gentlemanly  thing  to  do,"  said  the  other. 
II  Again  her  ladyship  let  go,  but  this  time  the  American 
rose,  restraining  another  Englishman  who  was  about  to  get 
up.     "I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,"  he  said,  "but  this  one  is 
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408 

THEY  tell  about  a  New  York  magnate  whose  losses  in 
the  stock  market  are  not  amongst  those  exaggerated  that  he 
was  engaged  recently  with  his  butler  in  paring  down  the 
expenses  on  his  estate.  To  add  to  his  troubles,  the  chef, 
whose  dishes  make  life  bearable  even  in  the  depression,  not 
only  refused  to  take  a  decrease  in  salary,  she  threatened  to 
quit  if  her  wages  were  not  increased. 

The  magnate  and  his  butler  were  discussing  the  matter 
within  the  cook's  hearing,  apparently,  because  when  the 
butler  suggested  that  perhaps  the  master  had  better  dicker 
with  the  woman,  the  cook  stepped  forward  and  said:  "Don't 
you  think  that  will  do  any  good.  I'm  a  respectable  woman, 
and  what  is  more  I  need  the  money." 

409 

NOT  all  is  girl  that  titters. 

410 

GASTON  had  left  his  lifelong  friend,  to  keep  his  wife 
out  of  other  men's  arms  while  he  went  on  a  business  tour. 
He  trusted  him  implicitly,  but  as  so  often  happens  in  such 
cases  he  arrived  home  unexpectedly  and  found  his  friend 
and  wife  in  the  very  act  that  he  had  asked  Alphonse  to 
keep  his  wife  from  doing.  He  upraided  his  wife,  calling 
her  this  and  that  and  the  other.  Then  he  gazed  with  sor- 
rowful eyes  at  Alphonse;  "And  you,  my  friend,"  he  said, 
"might  at  least  have  the  courtesy  to  stop  while  Fm  talking 
to  you." 
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IF  youth  only  knew! 
If  age  could! 

412 

THERE  is  the  short  story  of  the  couple  who  brought 
the  back  seat  of  their  automobile  into  the  police  station  and 
reported  the  automobile  stolen. 

413 

Jack  and  Jill 

Went  up  the  hill 

To  fetch  a  pail  of  water; 

Jill  came  down 

With  half  a  crown, 

And  Jack,  glad  that  he'd  brought'er. 

414 

EMBARRASSING  was  the  position  of  the  young  lady 
who  while  swinging  from  the  street  car  strap  had  dropped 
her  handkerchief  on  the  lap  of  a  sleeping  man.  The  eyes 
of  the  people  about  discomfitted  her  and  she  was  ashamed 
to  reach  down  and  lift  the  kerchief  from  its  roosting  place. 
Just  as  she  drummed  up  enough  courage  to  do  so,  the  man 
awoke  with  a  start  and  glancing  about  saw  all  the  stares  at 
the  white  piece  on  his  lap.  Believing  that  it  was  his  shirt- 
tail  protruding,  he  hurriedly  stuffed  the  handkerchief  inside 
his  trousers. 


170  ANBCDOTA 

415 

THE  gallant  old  gentleman  took  pity  on  the  pretty  girl 
swaying  on  the  strap  in  the  crowded  street  car.  He  offered 
her  a  seat  on  his  lap  assuring  her  that  it  was  all  right  as  he 
was  an  old  man.  She  hesitated  a  moment  and  then  en- 
sconced herself  on  his  lap.  The  car  had  had  bounced  along 
only  a  few  blocks,  when  the  old  gentleman  spoke  up.  "Miss," 
he  said,  "I  think  one  of  us  will  have  to  get  up.  I  am  not 
as  old  as  I  thought  I  was." 

416 

A  WOMAN  who  kept  a  Chinese  servant  was  consid- 
erably annoyed  by  his  failure  to  knock  on  the  door  before 
entering  a  room.  Several  times  he  had  urbanely  come  into 
her  boudoir,  while  she  was  totally  undressed.  So  she  spoke 
to  him  about  it.  "Don't  come  into  my  bedroom  hereafter," 
she  said,  "without  knocking.  I  may  not  be  dressed  and  I 
don't  want  to  be  embarrassed."  H  Charley  smiled  a  bland 
acquiescence.  Never  again  did  it  happen.  But  Charley 
never  knocked  on  the  door.  Wondering  how  he  could  do 
it,  the  madame  asked  him.  "Velly  simple,"  said  Charley. 
"Beflore  me  come  in,  me  look  thlough  keyhole.  If  no 
diessed,  me  no  come  in." 

417 

ASKED  to  define  the  difference  between  a  misfortune 
and  a  calamity,  Roth  said:  "If  Hoover  fell  into  the  Potomac 
it  would  be  a  misfortune.  But  if  someone  dragged  him  out 
it  would  be  a  calamity. 
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418 

DEAR  FLO, 

I  dreamt  about  you  last  night.     Enclosed  find  check. 

Harold. 

419 

THE  inquisitive  old  lady  in  the  zoo  accosted  the  near-by 
keeper.  "Can  you  tell  me  sir,"  she  inquired,  "If  that  cro- 
codile is  male  or  female?" 

"Madam,"  answered  the  keeper  as  he  shuffled  off,  "that 
is  the  business  of  another  crocodile." 

/  420 

THE  strapping  young  man  in  the  tiny  blue  bathing  suit 
to  show  off  before  his  girl  friend  had  swum  far  out  to  sea. 
Suddenly  from  hundreds  of  yards  out  in  the  blue,  the  life 
guard  heard  him  bellow  loudly,  "Help,  help!  A  shark! 
A  shark!"  Immediately  he  put  the  boat  out  and  went  to 
the  rescue.  He  could  see  the  man  swimming  towards  shore 
and  the  fin  of  the  shark  chasing  him.  All  the  time  the  man 
kept  up  a  loud  wail  for  aid.  Then  just  as  the  life  guard 
approached  him,  a  feminine  shriek  came  from  the  shark's 
quarry,  "It's  too  late,  it's  too  late." 


421 


"I'VE  tried  all  sorts  of  cures  for  my  rheumatism,"  I 
heard  a  woman  say,  "and  nothing  offered  me  such  relief  as 
vegetables,  especially  those  early  June  peas." 
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422 

A  WOMAN  had  just  been  delivered  of  a  child,  and  the 
doctor  brought  out  the  infant,  swathed  in  a  cloth.  H  "What 
is  it?"  asked  an  inquisitive  relative,  running  her  hand  up 
under  the  cloth,  "Ah,  a  boy."  %  "Boy  nothing,"  said 
the  doctor.    "Let  go  my  fingerl" 

423 

THE  Indian  Chief  appeared  before  the  justice  for  a 
divorce.  The  justice  asked  his  reasons  for  this  request. 
The  Chief  answered.  **When  me  plant  com,  me  get  com. 
When  me  plant  spinach,  me  get  spinach.  When  me  plant 
barley,  me  get  barley.  But  when  me  plant  Indian  and  me 
get  Chinaman,  me  want  divorce!" 

424 

EDDY  and  his  bride  were  on  their  honeymoon,  in  what 
he  had  thought  was  a  respectable  hotel.  Maybe  the  hotel 
was  respectable.  Strange  things  happen  even  in  the  best  of 
hotels.  Eddy  had  just  gone  down  on  his  knees  before  his  young 
bride,  to  vow  her  eternal  love  (and  not  what  you  had  in 
mind,  naughty!),  when  from  the  floor  below  came  a  volume 
of  foul  cursing  such  as  he  had  never  heard  before. 

It  didn't  take  our  hero  long  to  get  into  action.  "Hey 
there,  you,  down  there,"  he  called  down  through  the  win- 
dow. "Keep  a  handle  on  your  language.  I  have  a  lady  up 
here." 

"And  what  do  you  think  Fve  got  down  here,"  called 
back  the  grufiF  voice,  "a  duck?" 
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IT'S  a  long  lane  that  has  no  roadhouse. 

426 

THAT  guy  from  the  Fourth  Ward  who  has  been  step- 
ping out  with  that  lady  judge  has  discovered  what  I  could 
have  told  him  in  advance  that  Her  Honor  is  not  to  be 
trifled  with. 

427 

THE  height  of  insolence:  To  do  it  on  a  man's  doorstep 
and  knock  and  ask  for  paper. 

428 

IT  IS  said  that  when  the  late  Woodrow  Wilson  died 
and  reached  the  Gate  of  St.  Peter,  he  had  to  wait  his  turn. 

"And  who  are  you?"  asked  Peter. 

"Woodrow  Wilson,  President  of  the  United  States  of 
America." 

"Wait  a  minute,"  said  Peter  and  disappeared  for  fully 
an  hour.  When  he  returned  Woodrow  was  fuming.  "What 
took  you  so  long?"  he  demanded. 

"Was  I  really  long?"  asked  Peter. 

"Sure,"  insisted  Woodrow,  "and  I  demand  to  know 
where  you  went.  I  am  not  used  to  being  kept  waiting  that 
way." 

**Well  if  you  must  know,"  replied  Peter,  "I  went  in  to 
lock  i4>  the  Virgin  Mary." 
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429 

IT  IS  told  of  a  certain  well  known  crooner,  that  a  squirrel 
ran  up  his  leg  and  starved  to  death. 

430 

"IT'S  BEEN  a  very  bad  season,  hasn't  it?"  said  one  actor 
to  another.  H  "Yep.  Outside  the  Friars*  Club  they're 
picking  up  rubbers  with  patches  and  laundry  marks  on  'em." 

431 

NO  ONE  has  yet  calculated  how  frequently  Rebecca 
went  to  the  well  before  she  caught  on. 

432 

HELL  can  have  no  terror  for  the  poor  sinner  who  has 
got  himself  married  to  a  saint. 

433 

I  ASKED  Mary  Serviss,  who  recently  returned  from  her 
honeymoon,  what  was  her  biggest  thrill,  and  she  replied: 
"It  was  certainly  thrilling  when  Henry  took  me  to  the  mar- 
riage license  bureau.  It  was  an  additional  thrill  when  the 
minister  pronounced  us  man  and  wife.  I  thought  when 
Henry  signed  the  register  Mr.  and  Mrs.  that  I  had  reached 
the  highest  point  of  excitement.  But  imagine  my  feelings 
when  we  came  upstairs  and  a  detective  knocked  on  our 
door  and  I  could  thumb  my  nose  at  himi" 
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434 

BEFORE  1929,  gentlemen  were  won't  to  keep  a  pent 
house  and  mistress. 

To-day  they  are  happy  if  the  can  afford  a  room  and 
bawd. 


435 


SOME  people's  idea  of  getting  down  to  bedrock  is  making 
love  to  a  girl  in  a  stone  quarry. 

436 

HER  mistress  gave  Mirandy  a  whole  day  off  in  which  to 
do  her  shopping  before  getting  married.  '^I  can  imagine 
what  a  proud  woman  you  will  be,"  she  teased,  "when  you 
show  your  fiance  your  trousseau  this  evening." 

"Don't  you  believe  it,'  ma'am,"  replied  the  wily  darky." 
I  shows  nobody  my  torso  till  Ise  married." 

437 

JACK  had  only  had  his  cozy,  new  car  a  few  days  when 
he  drove  into  his  garage  and  ordered  that  it  be  re-decorated, 
and  the  word  "Mayflower"  painted,  in  elaborate  letters,  on 
both  sides  of  the  hood.  "Don't  be  crazy,"  said  his  friend, 
who  prided  himself  on  the  soundness  of  his  feeling  for  the 
fitness  of  things,  especially  in  respect  to  automobiles.  "That's 
a  brand-new  Buick,  what  you  want  to  paint  it  up  like  a  boat 
for?"  f  "Well,  Bill,  I'll  tell  you.  I  simply  got  to  com- 
memorate.   Last  night  a  puritan  came  across  in  it." 
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438 

SHE  consented,  but  had  one  final  condition.  *^Our 
children  will  have  to  be  brought  up  in  my  church." 

"ChildrenI"  he  cried.  "And  all  the  time  I  thought 
you  were  a  Vasaar  graduate!" 

419 

THE  DEPRESSION  being  what  it  is,  the  hotels  are  be- 
ginning to  loosen  up.  I  witnessed  this  at  the  registry  of 
one  the  other  day. 

A  man  came  in  with  a  young  woman  and  registered. 
"Shall  I  call  for  the  boy  to  take  your  baggage  up  for  you?" 
asked  the  man  behind  the  desk, 

"Never  mind,"  replied  the  young  man  gruffly.  "She  can 
walk." 


440 


THE  kindly  old  pr^cher  seemed  really  pained.  "I  can- 
not understand,  sir,"  he  pleaded,  "why  a  good  man  like 
you  should  not  believe  in  the  hereafter." 

**Did  it  ever  occur  to  you,"  replied  the  simple  widower, 
"that  a  man  likes  to  believe  only  in  prospects  which  offer 
him  some  semblance  of  pleasure?" 

"But  surely,"  cried  the  preacher,  "you  cannot  look  for- 
ward with  pleasure  to  the  thought  of  dying  and  being  for- 
ever lost  in  oblivion?" 

"I  prefer  it,  nevertheless,"  replied  the  widower,  "to  the 
prospect  of  meeting  in  another  world  the  four  wives  I  have 
Durusu. 
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IT  IS  told  in  a  mediaeval  work  that  the  Angel  of  Death, 
tempted  by  the  sight  of  a  pretty  woman,  married,  settled 
down,  and  had  a  son  for  issue.  But  the  wife  turned  out  as 
shrewish  as  she  was  beautiful,  and  after  a  while  her  husband 
could  not  bear  with  her,  the  very  sound  of  her  voice  threw 
him  into  a  frenzy,  and  so,  without  a  word,  he  resumed  his 
invisible  form  and  went  about  his  heavenly  duties  in  peace. 
In  the  meantime  his  son  grew  up  very  well  indeed,  and 
studied  medicine  and  became  a  doctor.  And  when  his  father, 
the  Angel  of  Death'  saw  him  once  his  fatherly  instincts  got 
the  better  of  him,  and  he  made  himself  visible  to  his  son 
and  said  to  him:  "My  son,  I  wish  you  to  acquire  a  great 
reputation  in  the  world.  I  can  help  you  this  wise.  When 
you  come  to  attend  a  patient  I  will  make  myself  visible  to 
you.  If  I  stand  at  the  foot  of  a  patient's  bed  you  will  know 
that  he  will  recover  and  you  can  promise  it  to  him  and  his 
family.  But  if  I  stand  at  the  head  of  the  bed,  you  will 
know  that  there  is  no  hope." 

The  son  thanked  his  father  for  such  assistance,  and 
rapidly  became  one  of  the  most  sought  after  physicians  in 
the  world,  for  he  was  never  known  to  guess  wrongly.  And 
it  came  to  pass  that  the  daughter  of  the  king  of  that  country 
became  ill,  and  the  king  called  him  to  her  bedside.  **I 
warn  you  in  advance,"  said  the  king  to  the  doctor,  "that  if 
you  cure  her  you  can  have  my  daughter  for  wife.  But  if 
you  don't  I'll  have  your  life  as  forfeit." 

You  may  imagine  with  what  a  heart  the  young  doctor 
entered  the  sick-room  of  the  princess  and  what  his  sensation 
was  when  he  discovered  his  father  standing  at  the  head  of 
the  bed.    He  begged,  and  wept,  explained  to  his  father  how 
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much  was  at  stake.  But  nothing  could  move  the  Angel  of 
Death.  "I  would  like  to  do  it  for  you,  my  son,"  replied  he. 
"But  I  cannot.  I  only  obey  a  decree  that  is  much  higher 
than  my  own.    I  cannot  do  as  I  wish  in  such  a  matter." 

The  young  doctor  despaired  and  was  about  to  throw 
himself  from  the  high  balcony  window  in  desperation  when 
an  idea  ocurred  to  him.  He  suddenly  turned  to  his  father 
and  said:  "Look  out  father.  I  just  saw  mother  coming 
through  the  garden  gate." 

The  Angel  of  Death  paled  and  fled.  The  Princess  grew 
well,  and  the  doctor  would  have  married  her  if  that  pig  of 
a  king  had  not  been  such  a  damn  liar. 

442 

AT  THE  height  of  the  depression  Walter  Winchell  fairly 
lit  a  bonfire  of  wit  by  saying:  Four  more  years  of  Hoover 
and  Ghandi  will  be  a  well  dressed  man. 

443 

MRS.  MEFOOFFSY,  whose  husband  had  gone  to  Paris 
on  business,  learned  that  he  was  frolicking  about  with  the 
pretty  madamoiselles  there.  She  wired  him.  Come  home 
why  spend  money  for  what  you  can  get  for  nothing.  He 
immediately  wired  back:     To  hell  with  your  bargains, 

444 

BIG  boys  who  are  afraid  of  proposing  to  little  girls 
should  derive  comfort  from  the  reflection  that  a  little  girl 
is  not  necessarily  all  little. 
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445 


TO  CASANOVA,  life  was  just  a  bowl  of  cherries. 

446 

SOFT-SPOKEN?  She  has  to  be.  She  lives  on  hush- 
money. 

447 

WHEN  the  news  of  the  conversion  of  his  son  Hans, 
to  Catholicism,  reached  the  other  world,  Dr.  Herzl,  the 
founder  of  the  Zionist  movement,  probably  the  greatest 
Jew  of  the  last  hundred  years,  stood  aside  very  despondent, 
and  God  himself  came  up  to  console  him.  "What  are  you 
worrying  about?"  he  said  comfortingly.  "Didn't  the  same 
thing  happen  to  my  son  three  thousand  years  ago?" 

"Yes,"  replied  Herzl  bitterly.  "But  you  forget  that 
mine  was  a  pure,  innocent,  legitimate  child." 

448 

HE  HAD  been  brought  to  court  for  beating  up  his  wife. 
On  hearing  all  the  evidence  the  judge  had  pronounced  him 
guilty.  "And,"  added  the  judge,  "I  fine  you  one  hundred 
and  ten  dollars.  Next  time  you  think  of  beating  your  wife 
you'll  remember  that  it  may  be  expensive." 

"I  can  understand  the  hundred  dollars,"  protested  the 
poor  fellow.    "But  what's  the  ten  dollars  stand  for?" 

"That,"  said  the  judge  solemnly,  "is  the  amusement 
tax." 
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449 

"TO  STRETCH  a  point,"  said  the  sweet  young  thing 
nonchalantly,  "I'll  meet  you  half  way." 

450 

THE  lightest  thing  in  the  world  is  John  Thursday.  Evan 
a  thought  will  raise  him. 

451 

THEY  say  of  a  famous  Ziegfeld  beauty  who  is  no  longer 
in  the  front  row  that  she  got  wide-hipped  from  sitting 
pretty. 

452 

THE  Virgin  Mary  recently  came  to  Saint  Peter  and 
asked  him  if  she  might  not  take  an  evening  off  and  visit 
some  people  she  liked  on  earth.  Peter  thought  it  a  remark- 
able request,  and  Bnally  granted  it.  "But  remember;  I 
want  you  to  be  back  before  closing  time,"  he  admonished 
her.    She  promised  and  went. 

Ten  o'clock  at  night  came,  eleven  o'clock,  and  twelve 
o'clock,  and  no  Mary.  When  one  o'clock  came  the  old 
fellow  most  reluctantly  locked  the  gate. 

Four  in  the  morning  there  was  a  terrefic  jingle  of  bells 
and  a  loud  knocking.  Peter  came  to  the  gate  with  a  rush. 
"Who  is  it?"  he  asked. 

"It's  I,  Peter,  Mary  the  Virgin." 

"Oh  yeah,"  answered  Peter. 
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MY  NEIGHBOR,  whose  wife  is  a  notoriously  careful 
woman,  last  week  brought  home  a  new  and  rather  heavy 
consignment  of  liquor.  But  the  sweet  woman  would  not 
let  him  even  open  a  bottle  without  sending  it  down  to  the 
chemist  to  be  analyzed.  She  had  her  way  of  course,  and  a 
few  days  later  the  chemist  advised  my  neighbor  that  his 
horse  must  have  had  diabitis. 

454 

IF  YOU'VE  never  been  socially  intimate  with  Mussolini 
you  can  comfort  yourself  by  taking  a  peak  at  a  certain 
cock-eyed  humorist  on  a  Hearst  sheet  who  is  always  very 
serious  with  his  wife  and  forever  fooling  around  with  his 
stenographer. 

455 

ONE  of  those  vaudeville  units  the  Shuberts  used  to  send 
out  reached  Frisco,  and,  for  purposes  of  economy  it  was 
split,  so  that  half  of  the  numbers  remained  in  Frisco  and 
the  other  half  went  to  Oakwood  which  is  right  across  the 
Bay. 

Two  young  gentleman  in  the  show,  who  were  rather 
closely  united  in  biological  sympathy,  were  divided  by  this 
arrangement,  but  they  decided  to  meet  after  the  show. 
When  one  suggested  that  they  might  meet  at  the  Ferry 
House  the  other,  mistaking  the  pronunciation  of  his  friend, 
cried  out:  "Goody,  goody!  I  didn't  know  wc  had  a  club 
house  hetel^ 


182  ANECDOTA 

456 

"NO,"  she  said  indignantly,  "I'm  not  that  kind  of  a  girl. 
Besides,  a  quarter  is  not  enough!" 

457 

ONE  of  the  girls  in  the  new  George  White  show  uses 
green  lipstick.  Asked  to  explain  this  extraordinary  de- 
parture in  makeup  she  said  that  she's  going  about  with  a 
traffic  cop. 

458 

AS  NEW  proof  of  his  love  of  that  part  of  the  animal 
kingdom  denominated  dumb  they  tell  of  a  prominent  Broad- 
way actor  that  he  went  on  his  honeymoon  recently  and 
occupied  a  second  room  because  his  young  bride's  lapdog 
couldn't  sleep  three-in-a-bed. 

459 

ONE  of  the  Harrimans  tells  about  a  young  negro  who 
was  out  of  a  job  and  whom  he  sent  to  a  restaurant  he  know 
that  was  being  kept  by  a  woman  of  his  acquaintance.  But 
the  next  day  the  negro  was  back  shaking  his  big  black  head. 
"Didn't  you  get  the  job?"  he  asked. 

"Well,  boss,  I  comes  to  that  woman  and  gives  her  my 
name  and  occupation  and  everything  seems  alright.  She 
asks  me  to  set  a  table  for  her,  and  that  was  alright,  too. 
But  then  she  asks  me  to  show  her  my  testimonials — and 
I  guess  that's  where  I  made  my  big  mistake." 
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ON  ASKING  my  maid  the  other  day  whether  she  could 
tell  me  the  whereabouts  of  my  wife,  the  poor  thing  assured 
me  she  had  sent  them  to  the  laundry  only  that  morning. 

461 

HERE'S  to  the  girl  in  her  high-heeled  shoes — 
She  laps  up  our  suppers  and  drinks  up  our  booze: 
Goes  home  to  her  mother  to  snooze — 
Stingy  ,  .  .  Stingy  .  .  ,  Stingy  .  .  . 

462 

IT  IS  said  of  Greta  Garbo  that  she  was  admiring  the  fur- 
coat  of  one  of  those  rich  woman  who  frequently  force  them- 
selves on  her.  "I  cannot  help  though,"  she  added,  "pitying 
the  poor  beast  who  suffered  in  order  that  you  might  get 
it."  Whereat  the  woman  bristled  up  and  demanded  to  know 
by  what  right  she  spoke  that  way  of  her  husbandl 

463 

ONE  of  those  luckless  spaniels  was  playing  along 
Eleventh  Avenue  when  a  N.  Y.  Central  Train  rolled  by 
and  cut  off  his  tail.  The  poor  thing  howled  in  great  pain, 
fled  for  many  blocks,  cooled  himself  in  a  hundred  hallways 
until,  finally,  the  pain  having  abated,  he  decided  to  return 
to  Eleventh  Avenue  to  find  his  tail.  But  in  looking  around 
for  it  another  train  came  along  and  cut  off  his  head.  Moral: 
It  doesn't  pay  to  lose  your  head  over  a  little  tail. 
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464 

SHORTEST  story  in  the  world:  "No!" 

465 

COLUMNIST  Walter  Winchell  has  missed  out  on  this 
item:    Mr.  and  Mrs.  Beans  have  phttttttt! 

466 

IT  IS  a  curious  thing  about  that  little  cocotte.  She 
must  get  damn  tight  before  she  can  get  really  loose. 

467 

YOU'LL  find  this  difficult  to  believe,  but  a  girl  I  went 
swimming  with  recently  sent  me  a  doctor's  bill  for  fifteen 
dollars.  "I  wouldn't  have  needed  a  doctor,"  she  explained 
to  me,  "if  you  hadn't  been  so  damn  noble  and  made  me  dress 
in  those  bushes  where  I  caught  poison  ivy." 

468 

THERE  was  a  big  party  given  in  Hollywood  recently. 
Those  invited  were  requested  to  bring  their  own  liquor. 
Qara  Bow  brought  Rude  Vallee. 

469 

LOVE  is  funny,  to  say  the  very  least.  A  man  will  bite 
a  girl's  neck  because  she  has  pretty  legs. 
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THE  morning  after  one  of  those  usual  midnight  Harlem 
raids  a  black  young  wench  faced  an  irate  judge.  "Did  you 
get  cut  in  the  fracas?"  he  asked  her,  for  she  looked  all  bat- 
tered up. 

"No,  your  honor,"  she  replied,  "somewhere  between  the 
naval  and  the  fracas." 

471 

LILITH  came  before  Eva. 

472 

SOME  people  take  matrimony  so  lightly  you  would 
imagine  that  for  them  the  marriage  tie  is  just  a  forfi^et-nMs 
knot. 


473 


YANKEL,  pants  presser,  confided  in  Finkel,  baster,  that 
he  had  just  had  a  very  narrow  escape. 

"So  what?"  said  Finkel. 

"Whaddayamean?"  said  Yankel.  "You  know  how  the 
foreman  doesn't  like  me  to  take  off  time  to  go  home  for 
lunch.  So  today  I  go  home  and  who  do  you  think  I  see 
through  the  window?    The  foreman  and  my  wifel" 

"Oy!  So  what  you  did?" 

"Say,  listen,  but  don't  tell  anyone.  I  waited  till  that 
bum  got  through  and  left  the  house,  then  I  sneaked  in  and 
got  mine." 
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474 

"WHAT'S  the  difference  between  Jean  Harlow  and  the 
Panama  Canal?" 

"The  Panama  Canal  is  a  busy  ditch." 

475 

AND  have  you  heard  of  the  boy  who  had  high  blonde 
pressure? 

476 

AND  have  you  not  heard  of  the  little  Scandals  beauty 
who  disappeared  one  night  and  hasn't  been  obscene  since? 

477 

GOLDSTEIN'S  wife  had  died.  Goldstein  made  the  house 
ring  with  his  lamentations.  Finally  his  brother  persuaded 
him  to  go  to  his  room,  to  quiet  himself.  For  three  days 
nothing  was  heard  from  Goldstein.  His  brother  alarmed, 
went  up  to  see  him,  and  found  him  making  love  to  the  maid. 

IF  "Meyer,"  he  said,  in  an  injured  tone,  "Only  a  few  days 
your   wife   is  dead,   Meyer,   and   what   are   you   doing?" 

H  Meyer  stopped  long  enough  to  look  up.  He  pleaded, 
"In  my  grief,  I  should  know  what  I'm  doing?" 

478 

TELLING  some  brides  what  they  should  know  on  their 
wedding  night  is  like  giving  a  fish  a  bath. 
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479 

BUT  when  Roosevelt  appeared  at  the  gate  he  merely 
brushed  Peter  aside  and  said:    "Where's  God?" 

480 

THE  octagenarian  had  just  ordered  a  plate  of  oysters. 
**Hope,'*  murmured  the  counter-man,  "springs  eternal." 

481 

A  CHECK  given  to  Blondie  by  her  sugar  daddy  in  the 
early  stage  of  a  party,  came  back  from  the  bank  marked: 
"Insufficient  Fun." 

482 

ONE  WAY  OF  PROPOSITIONING:  "How  about 
breakfast,  baby?"  "Alright."  "Fine.  Shall  I  ring  you— or 
just  nudge  you??" 

483 

MIMI,  on  her  first  visit  to  the  Bronx  Zoo,  approached 
the  elephant  cage  and  was  astonished  to  find  no  elephants 
in  it.  "How  is  that?"  she  asked  the  keeper  who  stood 
grinning  nearby. 

"This  is  mating  season,"  explained  the  keeper. 

"Poor  things.  Won't  they  come  out  at  all,  then?  You 
see  I  have  some  peanuts  here  for  them." 

The  keeper  looked  her  over  thoughtfully.  "Tell  me  the 
truth,  lady  would  you  come  out  just  for  peanuts?" 
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I  AM  always  horrified  when  I  hear  people  repeat  that 
ancient  wheeze  about  beauty  being  only  skin  deep.  One 
must  be  a  cannibal  to  wish  for  much  more. 

485 

AND  did  you  hear  of  the  Scotchman  who  took  this  wife, 
about  to  have  a  baby,  to  the  country  because  he  heard  that 
they  had  Free  Rural  Delivery? 

486 

ONCE  he  had  assembled  two  of  each  breed  in  his  great 
Ark,  Noah  got  up  and  made  a  speech.  Told  them  that, 
as  they  could  see  for  themselves,  they  were  in  rather 
cramped  quarters.  There  was  no  telling  how  long  it  would 
keep  up.  So  they  couldn't  a£Ford  any  increases  in  family 
until  the  flood  subsided  and  they  were  on  land  again.  In 
conclusion,  he.  appointed  the  gira£Fe,  as  the  tallest  of  them 
all,  to  stand  on  guard  and  see  that  nothing  untoward  hap- 
pened. 

Well,  when  the  waters  finally  subsided,  and  the  ark  landed 
again,  the  doors  were  flung  open,  and  out  marched,  as  they 
had  come  in,  two  lions,  two  dogs,  two  tigers,  two  elephants, 
two  mice,  and  in  fact  two  of  every  other  species  except  one. 
The  two  cats  came  out  with  a  litter  of  little  kittens.  And 
as  they  passed  by  the  giraffe  one  of  them  looked  up,  winked, 
and  remarked:  "I'll  bet  you  thought  we  were  quarreling 
then." 
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IN  THE  old  days  we  were  afraid  a  girl  would  take  it  to 
heart.    Today  the  fear  is  that  she  will  take  it  to  court. 

488 

A  MAN  is  drawn  to  a  woman  by  her  beauty.  He  draws 
away  from  her  because  of  a  disagreeable  odor.  The  begin- 
ing  and  the  end  of  love. 

489 

A  MAN  was  alone  in  a  Fourteenth  Street  car  when  a 
woman,  obviously  in  her  seventh  or  eight  month,  came  in 
and  sat  down  opposite  him.  She  had  no  sooner  settled  her- 
self than  it  occured  to  her  that  the  man  was  looking  at 
her  a  little  too  familiarly.  So  she  moved  forward  deeper 
into  the  car.  The  man's  eyes  followed  her,  leeringly. 
Once  more  she  changed  her  seat,  to  get  further  away  from 
him,  but  still  his  eyes  moved  over  her  with  insolent  fami- 
liarity. When  she  changed  her  seat  a  third  time  and  he 
only  laughed  out  loud,  the  woman  rose  indignantly,  called 
the  conductor,  and  had  the  man  arrested. 

The  magistrate,  having  heard  the  complaint,  asked  the 
man  for  an  explanation  which  he  made  as  follows:  "You 
know,  your  honor,  those  advertising  posters  over  the  seats 
of  the  Fourteenth  Street  Crosstown  Car?  Well,  when  this 
lady  came  in  and  sat  down  under  the  one  reading:  Gold 
Dust  Twins  are  Coming,  could  you  blame  me  for  cracking 
a  smile?  Well,  what  does  she  do  but  move  right  under  the 
one  reading:  Sloan's  Liniment  Will  Reduce  that  Swelling! 
Not  content,  the  lady  then  gets  under  the  poster  reading: 
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**WilIiams  Stick  Did  It."  And  when,  still  dissatisfied,  she 
gets  right  under  the  one  reading:  "Goodyear  Rubber  Would 
Have  Prevented  That  Accident,"  can  you  blame  me  for 
laughing  out  loud?" 

"Case  dismissed,"  said  the  Judge. 

490 

OLD  motto:    Wait  and  see. 
New  motto:    Mate  and  see. 

491 

THE  boys  who  patronize  that  gag  about  working  their 
way  up  in  life,  rung  by  rung,  too  frequently  overlook  the 
fact  that  a  woman  is  no  ladder. 

492 

THE  Harlot's  Prayer:  Oh,  Blessed  Virgin,  who  didst  con- 
ceive without  sinning,  teach  me  how  to  sin  without  conceiv- 
ing. 


493 


THEY  tell  of  a  former  pants  operator  who  became  one 
of  the  most  famous  of  Broadway's  producers  of  plays,  that, 
at  the  crest  of  his  fame,  he  adopted  the  most  remarkable 
eccentricities  in  order  to  accentuate  for  the  world  the 
genuineness  of  his  personal  greatness. 

Once,  having  heard  that  George  S.  Kaufman  had  written 
a  new  comedy,  he  invited  him  to  his  house  to  read  the  play. 
When  Kaufman  arrived  there  was  the  producer  pacing  his 
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library,  stark  naked.  Without  as  much  as  a  blush  he  merely 
asked  Kaufman  to  read  the  play  to  him  and  when  Kaufman 
got  through  with  the  play  (which  later  made  a  fortune  for 
another  producer)  he  exclaimed:    "No  good,  lousy." 

"Alright,"  said  Kaufman,  picked  up  his  hat  and  his 
manuscript  and  went  to  the  door.  At  the  door  he  paused, 
turned  back,  and  said  gently:  "I  hope  you  won't  be  offended 
if  I  point  out  to  you  that  your  trousers  are  unbuttoned." 

494 

I  KNOW  a  man  who  after  rising  eight-thirty  every  morn- 
ing for  twentyfive  years  now  rises  at  six-thirty  in  order  to 
have  two  more  hours  in  which  to  hate  his  wife. 

495 

JUST  because  the  little  darling  stops  to  argue  with  you 
that  Adam  was  not  the  first  man  is  no  reason  for  concluding 
that  she's  an  atheist. 

496 

LITTLE  Peppermint  was  her  mistresses's  adored  lapdog, 
and  one  day  she  wandered  out  through  the  door  and  failed 
to  appear  till  the  following  morning.  And  what  an  ap- 
pearance she  made,  poor  thing!  Scratched  and  bruised  and 
the  bow  tie  on  her  neck  pulled  entirely  out  of  shape. 

Nevertheless,  her  mistress  was  overjoyed  to  see  her  again. 
She  seized  her  in  her  arms  and  moaned  over  her:  "My 
poor  little  Peppermint!     My  poor  little  Peppermint!" 

"Poor  little  Peppermint  my  eye!"  growled  the  canine  re- 
proachfully.   "From  now  on,  Fm  just  a  little  whorehound." 
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NO  WOMAN  would  ever  have  the  temerity  to  commit 
murder  if  the  penalty  were  hanging  by  the  heel  instead  of 
by  the  neck. 

498 

A  YOUNG  girl  who  had  married  an  old  man  was  asked 
how  she  liked  living  with  him.  IF  *'Oh,  it's  the  same  thing, 
week  in,  week  out/'  she  answered. 


499 


A  WOMAN  in  Chicago  who  runs  a  sporting  house  with 
eighteen  girls,  calls  what  goes  on  in  it  a  species  of  parlor 
golf. 

500 

**YOUNG  man,  how  dare  you  follow  me?" 
"Please  don't  be  so  angry,  madam.     Is  it  my  fault  you 
look  like  a  whore?" 


THIS    IS    THE    END 

OF    THE    FIRST 

FIVE  HUNDRED 


HAVE  YOU  HEARD  OF  THIS  ONE? 

A  colored  chambermaid  accused  the  bellboy  in  a  hotel.  She  was 
giving  her  testimony  in  court:  "You  seCy  JedgCy  I  was  cleaniv^ 
out  one  of  de  roomSy  when  ah  heahs  a  band  flayin*  and  I  looks 
outa  de  winder.  Dere  was  Mayor  Hylan  coming  down  de  streety 
wid  flags  flyin*  an?  two  bands  makin*  music.  But  suddenly  this 
yere  nigger  comes  up  behind  mCy  shets  the  winder  on  mey  arf 
attacks  Tne.** 

"Didn't  you  struggle!^**  asked  the  defendant's  counsel. 

"Ah  sho*  did"  said  the  girly  "but  he  had  de  winder  down  on 
me, 

"Welly  why  didn't  you  yell?"  asked  the  states  attorney. 

"Ah  didn't  want  feofle  to  think  ah  was  cheerin*  a  Democratic 
Mayor"  she  answered  simply. 

This  is  only  one  of  500  such  stories  in  the  most  Remarkable  joke 
book  ever  oflFered  to  the  American  people.  ^ 

^  Ml  E  C  D  O  'WJ%. 

contains  stories  for  the  smoking  car,  stag,  and  the  intimacy  of  your 
own  parlor.  They  are  not  in  any  sense  obscene  stories.  No  obscene 
words  are  usedj  nor  are  any  obscene  situations  described. 

The  500  situations  described  in  ANECDOTA  AMERICANA 
are  merely  human  and  are  calculated  not  only  to  entertain  but 
throw  a  real,  if  slightly  amusing,  light  on  our  struggles  as  well 
as  those  of  our  neighbors,  with  the  ordinary  problems  of  life. 

There  are  also  numerous  limericks  such  as: 

There  was  a  young  lady  of  Ealing 
Who  had  a  peculiar  feeling. 

She  sat  on  a  chair 

And  pulled  out  her  hairy 
And  threw  them  all  over  the  ceiling. 


